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To tbe Dutcheſs of Mazanr: Ne 
"yy MON G the 1 Wanders . 
the leaſt, Madam, of making me ſhake 


ion to Writing, eſpecially on ſuch a 

Subject, And 80 uch a Reader; both ſufficient Checks ti a 
Man who could conſid:r any Thing but your GAA 
G No, Madam, Deſires are never to be 


every Day perforins, it is not, perhaps 


off that habitual Lazineſs I have con- 
tracted, which has almoſt beget an Avery 


= 


$i 


„ Tb LIF E ef be- 
©. 'difobeyed by Me, however difficult the Taſk may prove- 
which You impole ; eſpecially, when I remember that 


though You have the moſt piercing Wit, as well as the 


mot piercing Eyes in the World, yet You have too much 
| Juſtice to be ſevere on this Eſſay of my Obedience, not 
Preſumption, becauſe I choſe rather to forfeit your good 
Opinion of my Underſtanding, than Reſpect. I am ſen- 
ſible that I take on me a Province far beyond my Capacity 
to execute; but I can venture at any * rather on 
| your Gracr's Diſpleafure. 
"PerHAPs your Grace does not expect that 1 | ould 
| carry you back beyond thoſe ſprightly Hours of Lord Ro- 
 CHESTER's Life, when he fired the. Breaſts of Ladies with 
Love, and wounded thoſe of Men with Envy. But, Madam, 
ſince you have ſet me a Taſk, L muſt perform it in all its 
Parts, according to the Methods of thoſe Gentlemen that 
have preſented the World with the Lives of Heroes ; who 
always begin with their Parentage and Birth, and thence 


lead you by Degrees into a thorough Acquaintance of their 
Spirit, ' Temper, and Manners. This muſt I do, Madam, 


with our Noble Lord, from his Birth to his early Death. 
- His Father was Henry Lord Wilmot, afterwards Earl 
of Rocheſter, a Gentleman very eminent and renown'd 
in the Engliſb Hiſtories of the Civil Wars, for his Valour 
and Fidelity both to the Father and Son. This gained him 
the chief Confidence of King CnARLES. II. whoentruſted 
hisPerſon to him after the unfortunate Battle of Worcefter y 
which Truſt he diſcharged with ſo much Conduct, as well 
as Faith, that the King was conveyed out of. Emo land into 


that unfortunate Prince was for Piety and Religion. | 
not here, Madam, enter into a Compariſon of theirſeverat 
Merits, or of the Preference of what each excelled i in; for, 


Earl of RocutsrzR 3 
Such was bis Father. And for the Mother of out Here, 
ſhe was of the ancient Family of the Saſur: Jobs, of Wile- 
Hire; a Lady of equal Parts and Beauty, as I have been 
informed, and which I am induced to believe, Madam, be- 
cauſe the more eharming the Object of Love is, the more 
fierce are our Deſires, and the greater Energy is there, in 
our Embraces. I may ſay of him, with more Juſtice and 
Reaſon, what Mr. Dryden {aid of David a; 


Whether, inſpir'dby ſome Diviner Luft, |; 
His Father got him witha greater Gufl. 3 


Zu r leaving an Enquiry fo nice, I return to my Subject, 
by informing your Gx AcE, that the Son, John Milnot, 
Earl of Rocher, (Viſcount Athlone in Ireland, and Baron 
Atgerbury in Oxferdbire,) was barn at Ditchly near Wood- 
flack, in the ſame County, {the Scene of many of his Plea- 
ſures, and of his Death,) in the Year 1648, diſtinguiſhed 
from other Vears by two extraordinary Events, the Mar- 


ty rdom of King CuarLEs I. by a prevailing Party, of his 


Subjects, at his own Palace-Window, and the Bixth of 
my Lord Rechefter, as eminent for Wit and 117 '& 


Wi 


notwithſtanding the Opinion ſome have entertained of the 


Latitude of my religious Pringiples, J muſt aſſure 5 
Gracs, I think there is no Compariſon between t 
All I ſhall ay, is, the King Was fitter for che Wrld 


„ 58S .- 


be TO” into from lus Mother's Wan, _ 
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4 The LIFE of the 
Mr Lord's Father had the ill Fortune to reap none of 
the Rewards and Advantages of his Sufferings and Loyalty, 
+ becauſe he died before the Rx ST URATIOx, leaving his 
Bon, as the principal Part of his Inheritance, his Titles of 
Honour, and the Merit of thoſe extraordinary Services 
Which he had done the Crown. But the prudent Contſutt 
of the Mother, ſuppli ed the Dotal Eſtate left by the Fa- 
ther; for ſhe managed it with ſuch Addreſs; that his I 
Education was ſtill preſerved fuitable to his Quality. 
Here, Madam, were I to follow thoſe famous Au- 
thors, who have giv en us the Lives of the ancient Heroes 
and Poets, I ſhould entertain your Grace with the Scene 
of all the extraordinary Accidents and pretty Events of his 
Childhood, not forgetting any of thoſe little pert Sayings 
or Actions, which might be the Forerunners of that 
eminent Excellence he diſcovered when he came to Man's 
Eſtate. Nay, if all theſe impoi tant Affairs, by the Neg- 
ligence of thoſe who ſhould have conveyed them to us, 
| were loſt, I ſhould, to raiſe the Character of our Hero, 
give ſo neceſſary an Indulgence to Invention, as by that to 
form ſome wonderful and early Promiſes of his future 
Greatneſs : But not being ſo fond of my own Fancy, as to 
write fiftitious Wonders of his Childhood; and all thoſe 
that were real, being not to be found in the authentick Re- 
cords of Time, I ſhall not preſume to amuſe your GAR 
with inſipid Fables, which can neither entertain nor in- 
Kru ;.but only let you know, that he was ſo extremely 
docile, and made ſuch an eaſy Progreſs in Learning, on 
his firſt Application to Letters at School, as diſcovered the 
Seech of that = Genius which afteryards W 


con- 


P 


al 
< 


Earl of ROCHESTER. * 
conſpicuouſly in his riper Years : For there, among Boys, , 
firſt ſhone thoſe ſprightly Parts which afterwards dazzled 
the Eyes, and drew the Admiration of Men, and the 
Hearts of the Ladies. He 

Wu may venture to ſay, that it it was at t School he laid. 
ſuch a Foundation of the. Latin Tongue, and obtained i. 
great a Maſtery of it, that he never loſt a true Taſte of 
any peculiar Beauty of thoſe great Authors in that Lan- 
guage in its moſt flouriſhing Age; I mean that of Horace, 
Firgil, Ovid, and the like; in which he found thoſe tran- 
ſporting Pleaſures, Madam, which cannot be conveyed to 
your GRACE. thro any of the Tranſlations we have; tho), 
the French have made greater Progrefs in that Art, and 
have applied themſelves more to it than any other Nation 
whatever, that I know of: Whether it be that the Mo- 
derns want Genius to come up to the Energy and Ex- 
cellence of the Antients ; or that great Part of the Charm 
of the ancient Poets be in the Expreſſion, which it is im- 
poſſible to preſerve in any leſs perfect Language; and in 
ſpite of our Vanity, we mult allow, that even the French 
cannot come up to the Latin, either in Strength, Har- 
mony, or Copiouſneſs. In ſhort, Madam, no Pleaſure 
can be ſo great to.a Man · of Senſe, except it be yeur 
Gracx's Converſation ; which receives from, and gives 
freſh Force ts the inevitable Charms. of your Perſon, 91 

Ir. he: began. to lay the Foundation of Learning at | 
School, he finiſhed, the Building on his Removal to the 

'niverſity of Oxford; where, in Madbam College, under 

he Tuition of Dr. Blanford, (afterwards ſucceſſively 
Bi hop of Oxford and Warcefter,) and the more immediate 


22 20 'B ** | Ns Cats 
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Care of Mr. Phineas' 'Berry, Fellow of that Coll, he 
gained all the Knowledge; the Gaiety of the Time ; and 
that univerſal Spirit of Joy and Pleaſure which ſpread over | 
all theſe fortunate Iſlands at the Reflaurarion , would 
permit. For my Lord here, in the Arms of the Mules, 
and even under the Reſtriction of a Tutor, formed the 


firſt Acceſſes of Pleaſure, ſo tempting and engaging to le | 


Soul 3 a Soul ſo adapted to them, that his Application to. 
Study ſoon grew ſlack, and was, in a little Time, fo to- 
tally loſt in the Purſuit of Joys more agreeable to his In- 
elination, that he never entertained any Thoughts of re- 


turning to his Studies; till, in his Travels, the fine Ad- 


dreſs of his Governor, Dr. Balfaur, by engaging him 
with Books ſultable to his Inclinations, won him to thoſe 


Charms which he had by a youthful Levity forſaken 3 


Whieh being backed by Reaſon more firong in him now. 
and a riper Taſte of the Pleaſures of Learning, which muſt ' 


gain the Heart of a ſenſible Man; and theſe his Governor. 


always took care to place in ſo good a Light, that by De 
grees he made him perfectly in Love with Knowledge; in 
the Purſuit of which he always ſpent thoſe Hours which he . 


ſcmerimes ſtole from the Viiiy and the Fair, 


I no not at all doubt, Madam, but your Gaace is. 


quite tired with "this Part of his Lordſhip's Life, wherein. 
Love and Beauty had ſo little Share; you muſt, Madam, 


thinle theſe ſo many tedious Impertinencies; yet, ſince you 
have obliged me to write a Life, you muſt undergo tie 
Penance of thoſe Modes and Forms which the Taſk, your: ; 
own Authority impoſed, requires. He has all this while. 


beer cultivating thoſe fine Parts, and nouriſhing that great 
Seng; 
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Earl of RociEs TEX. 7 
Genius, which is now to appear in the Drewving-Room 
among the Ladies, with Force not inferior to their Eyes, 
in their gayeſt Dawn, but of larger Extent in Duration 
and Power. Till now, he has been lay ing up a Fund for 
all that Spirit and Wit, which afterwards was the Terror 
of Knaves, Fools, and little Pretenders of all Sorts, and 
the Delight of the Witty, Honeſt, and Meritorious. 
HE now, Madam, comes from Travel, at the early 
Age of Eightcen, when other more backward Gentlemen 
are ſcarce fit to ſet out. Bat my Lord was not to take 
Meaſures from the Common Race of Men; he was diſtin- 
gaiſhed ſufficiently by Nature from molt Perſons, uh 
could therefore be no Rule to him. His Quality, Spirit, 
and Inclination, ſoon led him to Court, with the Ad- | 
vantage of ſuch Endowments as few-brought thither : For 
his Perſon was graceful, tho? tall and lender ; his Mien. 
and Shape having ſomething extremely agreeable ; and for 
his Mind, it diſcovered Charms not to be withſtood : His 
Wit was ſtrong, ſubtile, ſublime, and ſprightly : He was 
perfectly well bred, and adorned with a natural Modeſty, . 
which wonderfu'ly became him: He was Maſter both of 
the ancient and modern Authors, as well as of all thoſe in 
the modern French and Italian, to ſay nothing of the Eng- 
lißs, which were worthy the Peruſal of a Man of fine Senſe, - 
From all which he drew a Converſation ſo engaging, chat 
none could enjoy without Admiration and Delight, and, a 
few without Love. | 
He had not been long at 8 when inſpired with a 
Deſire of ſhewing his Courage, he choſe the Sea for the 
_ of Action, and under the Earl of Sandwich and Sir” 
: B.4 Edward 


8 The LIFE ie 


Edward Sprazge, he gave uncommon Proofsof an intrepid" 
Soul; however, he afterwards loſt that Character in pri- 
vate Broils. But tho” there may very eaſily be a. Neaſon 
aſſigned for ſo great a Contrariety of Temper in the ſame- 
Man at different Times, on different Occaſioms, and in 
different Circumſtances, yet the Diſquifition is too Phi- 
loſophical and Jejune to entertain your Gr act with: Let' 
it ſuffice to ſay, that we differ not from one another, more 
than from ozr/elves, at different Times. e 
Ha vixo ſignalized himſelf in War, he returns to Court,” 
where Pleaſure and Love kept their perpetual Rendezvous: | 
under the auſpicious Smiles of a Monarch'made by Nature- 
ddr all the Enjoyments of the moſt elegant Defires. Since 
his Travels, he had contracted a Temperance, which, 
being in jtſelf extraordinary in an Age fo diſſolute, was 
Mon, tho? by inſenſible Degrees, laid afide, and a Looſe 
7 given to all the Pleaſeres of the Court and Town, of Love 
and Wine; for both which he was qualifiet by Nature, 
having a ſtrong Conſtitution, tho* by too frequent, and 
too continual Exceſſes, he broke it, and died a young Man. 
As a Beauty owes her Ruin to her own Charms, ſo did 
my Lord; for as Beauty draws a Crowd of Adorers, and 
makes every one preſs for a Joy that ſo few can grant 1 
5 Importunity, Opportunity, Aſſiduity, and Variety of 
+ ObjeAs, win the Fair to ſurrender a Jewel that cannot be 
reſtored. Thus the uncommon Charms of my Lord's 
Converſation, drew every Man of Taſte to engage hifn | 
with a Bottle; his pleaſing Extravagance inereaſing with 
his Liquor, the Frolicks which that inſpired affording 
_ for the Town, as well as the Adventures in them, 
„ 3 „ for 


_ <4 


Earl o RocHESr Er 97 
ſor ſome Time aſter. It was not, indeed, Madam, fon 
every Man to venture a Debauch with him ; becauſe, for 
a Jeſt, and Diverſion, he would -often hazard his Life; 
and that many would. think rn too dear ſox his Con- 
verſation. * 

Zur he often mingled hl Ae with-his Flick, 4 
and covered the-Extravagance of, his Appetite under that 
of his Fancy. I will not detain your GRACE long with 
any of theſe Adventures, nor ſhall I give you many of 
them, tho I might a thouſand, becauſe I would act ſwell. 
my Account beyond the Bounds of a Letter. 

His Talent of Satire was admirable; and in it he Care - 
no Body, not even the King himſelf, whoſe Weakneſs for y 
ſome of lis Miſtreſſes he endeavonred to cure by ſeveral” 
Methods, that is, eitlier by ſeducing: them from him, in 
:Pite of the Indulgence and Liberatity- they felt from a 
Royal Gallant, or by. ſeverely lampooning, them, and. 
him, on various Occaſions ; which generally the King. 
72 (whowasa Man of M it and Pleaſure, as well as my- Lord) 

4. took fon the natural Sallies of his. Genius, and meant as 
of Sports of Faney, more than the Eftorts of Malice. Let, 
1, either by a too frequent Repetition, or à too cloſe ana 
dl poignant Violence, he baniſhed him the Court, for a Se- 
3 tire made directly on him. 

Tux Duke of been beings; n Time, . 
under Diſgrace for” Tllings of another Nature, they L, 
ſolved to go in Search of Adventures; among many off + 5 
which, this was one: There happens an Inn on Mu- 
market Road to be lett'; they diſguiſe themſelves ret ' 
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10 The LIFE of the + 
Perſdns they were to aſſume, and jointly take this Im, in 
which, each in his Turn, officiates as Matter; But this 
being not done, either for abſconding from the Anger of 
their Sovereign, or the ſake of felling Ale, they ſoon ſet 
themſelves to purſue the more pleaſing Aim of their Rams - 
bles. They having obſerved ſuch of the pretty Girls of 
the Country as they fancied moſt, (they conſidered not 
whether Maids, Wives, or Widows,) to gain Opportuni- 
ties, they invited the Country round, at leaſt thoſe. Neigh- 
bours that had theſe Wives or Daughters, to frequent 
Feaſts; where the Men were plied hard with good Liquor, 
and the Women ſufficiently warmed, to make but as little 
Reſiſtance as would be agreeable to their Inclinations: 
Doubly qualifying both Sexes, the Men with Wine and 
ſtrong Liquors, and the Women with Lore. 
Your Grace muſt not imagine, that this Sort of Life 
could be of any long Duration, becauſe Feaſts ſo common, 
and that without any Thing to pay, muſt give a ſhrewd' 
' Sufpicion that the Hoſts muſt ſoon break, or that they 
were of Circamſtances much ſuperior to the Poſts they: 
were in. This they were ſenſible of, nor much concerned 
about it, ſince they were ſeldom fond of long continuing 
the ſame Sort of Adventures; Variety being the Life of 
their Enjoyments. It was, beſides, near the Time of his | 
' Majeſty's going to Newmarket; when they deſigned that | 
a Diſcovery of their real Plots ſhould clear them from the 
Imputation of being concerned in any, more pernicious to- 
Eis Majeſty and his eaſy Government. Theſe two Con- 
junctures meeting, they thought themſelves. obliged ta 
geg two important JE which ay had not 
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Earl of RocuesTER.-. 11 
yet been able to compaſs. There was an old eovetous 
Hunks in the Neighbourhood, -who.had, notwithſtanding 


bis Age, got a very pretty young Wife: In the Poetical/, 
Age, ſhe would have been taken for one of the Wood- 


Nymphs: SALMAC1s was not more charming, nor more 
fit for the Joy. Her Huſband was as watchful of her as 
of his Money, nor ever truſted her out of his Sight, but 
under the Cuſtody of an old ill natured, ugly, hypocritica! 
Siſter, who having never experienced the Joys of Love 
herſelf, had the true Envy of an old Maid to all that were 5 
young and handſome. Our noble Hoſts had no manner: 
of doubt of his accepting a Treat, (for he had done many,) , - 
loving a Debauch withall his Heart, when it coſt him na- 
thing, elſe the molt temperate and abſtemious Man abres, | 
but then they could never prevail on him to bring his Wite, : 
zlong with him, notwithilanding they urged. the Preſence q 
of ſo many good Wives of the Nelghbourhood: to keep her, 
Company. All their Study was then, how to charm, | 
the Dragon that he left behind to guard the delicious Hef, 
ſerian Fruit, which he could. neither eat e nor 
would ſuffer any one elſe. {i bas .; 
sven Difficulties as theſe And noc 15 Wende ſuch 

Tnventians : It was therefore agreed, that my Lord, Ro: 
chefter ſhould be dreſt in Women's Cloaths ; and while the 
Hulband was engaged by my; Lord Duke, and the good - 
Liquor, he ſhould go and try. his Luck with the old: "Bel; 85 
dam at Home. He knew that ſhe was a mighty wy | 
of a Dram at the ; Bottle, when, ſhe could Tre? | 
With that, V;aticum, he marches, equipP' Are; a C 4 


8 
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he found Means to get Sight or Speech of the old Womb 2 
but at laſt he obtained that Favour; when, perfect in alt 
the Cant of thoſe People, he began to tell the Occaſion of 


His coming, and bantering her, in Hopes ſhe would invite Mit, 
him in; but all in vain ; he was admitted no farther than p 
che Porch, with the Houſe-Door juſt a Jar: At laſt, my d 
Lord takes this Method; riſing up as going away, pretends n 


himſelf in a Fit, and falls againſt the Door: The Noiſe” b 
brings the young Wife to them, who with much Intreaty, h 
perſuades her Keeper to help the poor Girl into the Houſe, al 
In reſpect to the Decorum of the Sex, and the unhappy p. 
Condition ſhe was in. The Door had not been long ſhut, ' ſt 


but by Degrees my Lord comes to himſelf, and being ſet fc 
on a Chair, cants a very religious Thankſgiving, thro' _ p 
Noſe, for the Humanity of the good old Gentlewoman ; 8 
and begins to tell how deplorable her hard Fortune was to v 
ſuch Fits, which often took her into the Street, and ſo e 
made her liable to many Accidents ; but every now and Ml fi 
then, as a Relief, took a Sip of the Bottle, and recom-' | Mill ſe 
mended it to the old Woman, who was ſure to drink a _ 
hearty. Dram; and when offered the young Laß, ſhe ' n 
would ſtop the Bottle, and ſay, it vas nought for poung h 


People, and. the like, in order CINE Panos K 
Y Mr Land had another Bottle qualified with. a lets. 
Opium, which would ſooner accompliſh his Defires, and 
| hay the Dragon aſleep. His Lordſhip made an End of he 
firſt Bottle, and gave the old Beldam the Sottmiferous Li- 
quor, which drinking, with Greedineſs enough, ſhe fell | 
Aſt aſleep. * **. now fred with the Preſenco of | 


— 
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he lovely Creature; to whom he had made ſuch near 
approaches! was full of eager Deſires, which cauſed him 
often to change Colour, and made her imagine ſome R- 
turn of his Fits; and aſking the Queſtion, my Lord fe- 
plied,” That, * if /be "would be fo charitable to ler bi his © 
dewn on the Bed, he fhould ſoon recover. The good-na- + 
tured Creature conducted him to her Chamber, where 
being land dom, and ſhe ſtaying by him at his Requeſt, ” 
his Lordſhip ſoon” put her- in Mind of her Condition, 
aſking about her Hiiſband; whom the young Woman 
painted in his true Colours both 2p, and a-bed; ſappoling 
ſhe had only a Woman with her. By her Story, my Lord 
found that a little Love would not be diſagreeable 3 Op- 
portunity, Revenge, and various Pleaſures concurring, / 
So ſoon as ſhe had laid herſelf down by my Lord; pleaſed” 
with his Converſation; his Lordſhip began to kiſs' her, 
embrace her, and to proceed farther. She was wonder 
fully ſurprized at ſuch Addreſſes from a Woman; but was 
ſoon made fenſible by his Lordſhip, that he did not rw. 
voke without a Power of appeafing. In ſhort; Madam, 
my Lord was as happy as he could defire, and as long an 
he durſt ſtay, for fear of the FERGIE. "Oe as ep. 
Keeper's awaking.  * =: 
Bur Phillis was unwilling to cart with Adin; ate” 
ſolved to eſcape from her Priſon, where ſtie had neithers 
Pleaſure nor Eaſe; to a Place, where ſhe promiſed: herſelf 
abundance of both? My Lord was glad of the 7 
nity of gratifying like wife his Friend the Duke of Buckings "2 


hom. Beſides, ſhe took Care of ſome Money,. having. | | 


hong fince reſolved on a Flight ; and being 
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hundred and fifty Broad Pieces, and marched off with my 


1 Lordſhip in mind of renewing his Pleaſure in Sight of his 


Duamſel home, conveyed her up Stairs, to the Duke's Bed, 
.. and there having laid her, retired, with a Promiſe of re- 
turning as ſoon as he could change his Cloaths, look after 


open, his Siſter aſleep, his Wife fled, and his Money 
gone, aſter raving like a Mad - man, he hanged himfelf. 
This news was foon ſpread about the Neighbourhood, and 


-_ 


Lord to the Inn about Midnight. They were to paſs over 
three or four Fields before they reached it; and, in the 
laſt, they were very near falling into the Enemy's Hands: 

The old Fellow calling out to the Servant who was light-- 
ing him home, and his Voice diſcovering him, our Ad- 
venturers ſtruck down the Field, out of the Path,; and, to 
be the more ſecure, lay down in the Graſs. The Place, 

the Occaſion, and the Perſon that was ſo near, put his 


Cuckold. The Nymph was no longer nice, and caſily 
complied with any of his Deſires. But not to detain your 


Graces any longer with this Story, my Lord got the 


” ww „ & © „ K 


the Family, and the like. But he having had his Ends 
3 ſent up my Lord Duke in his Place, whom the 

t and paſſive Nymph bore with equal Satis facton. 
2. Wynn, the.old Miſer came Home, finding his Doors. 


pu e A = © mw 


reached the Inn; where both Lovers now, as weary of T 
their Purchaſe, as deſirous of it before,. doubled. her Caſh, te 
adviſed her to retire to London, where, this Diſgrace not ſk 
being known, ſhe might get another Huſband ; and told y 

they intended ſoon to be there themſeves. She fol- 0! 


lowed their Advice, and fo this Adventure ended. Hig 
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Earl of RocnhEr ER. TS, 
Majeſty, ſoon after, coming that Way,, found them both 
in their Poſts, and took chem into. Farpur,: and with him * 
to Newmarket.” 

His Amours at Court zs top well known to re 
Grace, to need my repeating of them. Beſides, they 
are mingled too much with the Reputation of Ladies of 
Quality, to revive them. I cannot onut that Affair 
which my Lord had with the fine Miſs Roberts, Miſtreſs ; 
to the King, whom ſhe left and refuſed, for the Poſſeſſon 
of my Lord's Perſon and Heart, as ſhe imagined: . But he 
was ſoon cloyed with the Enjoyment of any one Woman, 
tho' the faireſt in the World, and forſook her. The 
Lady, - after the. firſt Emotion of her Paſſion was over, 
grew as indifferent, and conſidered how ſhe ſhould retrieve 
the King's Heart, For this Purpoſe, a lucky Occaſion 
preſented it felf: One Morning, as. ſhe was dreſſing her 
Iead at her Window, ſhe ſaw the King coming by; down 
Stairs ſhe ran, with her Hair about her Ears, threw her 
ſelf at his Majeſty* s Feet, implored his Pardon, and vowed 
Conſtancy for the Future. The good King, vanquiſhed” 
with the Sight, took her up, and proteſted no Mar could 
ſee her and not lev, waited on her up a e 
and there compleated the Reconciliation. _ 

Tux Story of his Lordſhip's turning Mountebank, is 
in every Body s Mouth, therefore it would. be porter abi 
to mention it here. And now, Judging my Difcourſe 
ſwelled to a larger Bulk than I deſigned it, having gi 
your GRACE a Specimen of his Humour in the Purſi 

of odd Adventures, I all dray to 5 Conclafion, © 
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Elis continual Courſe of Drinking, ant à p 


Expence of Spirits; in Love and Writing,” had broken his 
Conſtitution, and brought him into a Conſumption} of 


| which, after a lingering Sickneſs, he died at the Lodge in 


Woodſtock Park , on the 26th of Fuly, 1680. at Two in 


the Morning, without any Pangs at all, Nature being 
worn out, and all the Food of Life exhauſted, | in the 350” 


Year. of his Age. 


As for his Repentaice, and thoſe Agne Beleg : 
by Dr. Burner, I am apt to depend on his Veracity, 
notwithſtanding ſome Reports to the contrary, tho 3 | 


ſerted with the Baldneſs which only belongs to Truth: 


For my Lord was Maſter of too much Reaſon, to be am 
Atheiſt, or, when he came calmly to confider; not to be. 


a Chriſtian, Which muſt neceſſarily lead 1 that Ne- 
Pentance the Doctor aſſures us of. 

Ir may be here expected, that 1 mould; give a cha- 
rater of his Lordſhip's Writings, his Genius, his Temper, 
and the like: But the former are ſo well defended already, 
that there. is nothing left for me to add ; and it is fo dif- N 
cult a Matter, to, paint the latter, that I am afraid to at- 
tempt it. However, fince it is a Part of the Taſk I have 
undertaken, I ſhall venture to add a few Words on both. 
Hex had a Strength of Expreſſion, and a Happineſs of 
Thought peculiar to himſelf, and ſeems to me, of all the 
Moderns, to have come neareſt the Antients in Satire, 
not excepting our Bo1Lz Au; for tho' he be very corrett, - 
and has ſpared no Pains to dreſs the Satires of Horace in 
good French, yet it ſmells too much of the Lamp: Where 
GG when any Thought of Honacz, III NAI, Per- 


eve, 
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5 ies, or BofrzAu, occurs in my Lord's Verſes, it is : 
* plainly his own, without any Marks of boring it from 


any other, the Spirit and Eaſineſs of the whole being of a. 
Piece, His looſer Songs, and Pieces, too obſdene for the 


a de Eyes, having their peculiar Beauties;) and are in- 
8 deed too dangerous to peruſe; for what would have ren 


dered them nauſeous, if they had been written by a Ge · 


Fi nius leſs powerful, in him alarms the Fancy, and rouzes/! 
* Bi the Blood and Appetite more than all the Medicaments oc 
cor Cirorarra. There are two Books in Eatin that 


ſeem to be written with my Lord's Spirit, Petromus Ar- 
biter, and Meurfius's Dialogues, where the Beauty of. hes 
Expreſſion, and the Strength of the Spirit and Fancy, 
have given a ſort Mee Wee ae 
Writers could ever obtain. © + 

As for his Lordſhip's Temper, it — . 
9 more or leſs inſpired with Wine. He was an excellent 
Mimic; and in all his frolickſome Diſguiſes, he ſo trulß 
- | WY perforated the Thing he would ſeem;- that his mott/in- . | 
| timate Acquaintance could not diſcover: the Impoſture. 
4, The Pleaſure he gave in his Converſation, was a Snare to 
him; for his Mirth increaſing with his Liquor, many 

: Perſons of Quality, his Friends, promoted the Glaſo, to 
his Detriment, for their own Satisfaction. It is cextain, 
that in his natural Temper, when ſober; he was a pood-:: 
natured Man, and had not that Allay of. Malice, "which”- 
in many Things he diſcovered; when heated by a Debauch, - 
He had a particular Picque to Mr. Dxypen,. after his 
mighty Succeſs in the Town ;/ either, becauſe he was ſen- 
. . not that” W for ee 
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which the mad unthinking Audience gave them, {which 
Corruptneſs of Taſte was afterwards'ſomewhat corrected 
by the Duke of Buckxinonam's Rehearſal): or whether 
it was out-of Indignationat being rivalled in Reputation, 
either as a Poet in general, or a Satiriſt in particular; Sa- 
tire, indeed, being one of the chief Excellencies of Mr. 
Drypes, as well as of my Lord Rocnzs TEX. The 
Effect of this was diſcovered, by his Lordſhip's ſetting up: 
Mr. Crown in Oppoſition to Mr. Dx Y DEN. He re- 


commended him to the King, ordering him to compoſe a 
Ma ſue for the Court, when it was the Buſineſs of the 


Poet-Laureat. But when Mr. Caow n's Deſfruction of 
Feruſalem + had met with as: wild and unaccountable 
Sticceſs as Mr. Dxvpen's Congueft of Granada, his Lord- 
ſhip withdrew his Favours, as if he would be ſtill in Con · 
tradiction to the Town; and, in that, perhaps, he was 
generally in the right; for of all Audiences, in polite. 
Nations, perhaps there is not one that judges fo very falſely, 
of the Drama as the Eaglißb, unleſs it be the Spaxiards, | 
who ſerm to have much the ſame wild, injudicious Taſte. 
This the incomparable CA vANr Es has ſhewn in his ini · 
mitable Don Quixor. My Lord was generally fickle 
im his Amari, and made no gyat Scruple of his Oaths of 
Fidelity. Sir Gon ErmtrEct wrote DoRIMAN TTA 
? — to him, as drawing his Lordſhip's Cha- 


ue emtithd, CALISTO: or, The Chad 
Nymph. Perform'd in the Tear 1655. 


17 1.4 
+ Dorian 5: the fine Gentleman is The Man.of 


Mode: Or, Sir Fopling Flutter. 4 Cam. 
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racter, and burniſhing all f the Foibles of it, en 

ine like Pefſccid sss. 
To conclude, his Lordſhip was a Man of Witzod Phe. 
pure, and ſpared. nothing that 
promote the other. 

Tuus, Madam, I have eie GRAcz's 
Deſire; and if I have not given you diverting. Relations 
enough of his Lordſhip, you muſt impute it to the Limits 
of a Letter, to which I was confined; but Jam ready at 
any Time to write all- Know, or that can with Decency 
be conveyed to your Gracns View, I am, enn 


1 E3 


— 


Far „ TRY 


CHARACTER 


* e 


Earl of. Rochksrkk. 


— PA Li 1 


ET Nr * 


By Mr. W in the Preface. to 
Valentinian, 4à Tragedy, _— by, 
Dir Leg. na 
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5 0 HERE has not lived i in many . if ever, 
| | 1 and, I think I may add, 
IC fo ufafjl a.Perſon, as wok 2 know 

: we conſider the conſtant — and the- 
agreeable Mirth of his ordinary Converſation, or the vaſt. 
Reach and Compaſs of his Invention, and the wonderful 
W Graces of- 
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bs Faſhion or the inimitable Turns of his Wit ;'the bes 
ming Genteelneſs, the bewitching Soſtneſs of his Civili- 
y, or the Force and Fitneſs of his Satire ; for, as he was 
boch the Delight and the Wonder of Men, the Love and 
the Dotage of Women, ſo was he a continual Curb to 
| Impertinence, and the public Cenſor of Folly. Never 
did Man ſtay in his Company unentertained, or leave it 

uninſtructed; never was his Underſtanding byaſſed, or his 
Pleaſantneſs forced; never did he laugh in the wrong Place 
or proſtitute his Senſe to ſerve his Luxury; never did he 
ſtab into the Wounds of fallen Virtue with a baſe and cow 
ardly Inſult, or ſmooch the Face of proſperous Villany 
with the Paint and -Waſhes'of a mercenary Wit; never 
did he {pare a Fop'for being Rich, or flatter a Knave for ; 
being Great.” As moſt Men had an Ambition (chinking 
it an indiſputable Title to Wit) to be in the Number of 
his Friends, ſo few were his Enemies, but ſuch as did not 
know him, or ſuch as hated him for what others loved 
him ; and never did he go among Strangers, but he gained 
Admirers, if not Friends; and commonly of ſuch, -whe 
had been before prejudiced againſt him. Never was his 
Talk thought too much, or his Viſit too long; Enjoyment 


Company, the leſs willing they were to part with it. He 
had a Wit that could make even his Spleen and his ill Hu · 


mour pleaſant to his Friends, and the public chiding of his 
Servants, which would have been ill Breeding, and in- 
tolerable in any other Man, became not only civil and | 
inoffenfive, but agreeable and entertaining in him: A 
Wit that could pleaſe the moſt moroſe, perſuade the moſt 
_— 


did but increaſe Appetite ; and the more Mien had of hs 
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. while it probed; a Wit that uſed to nip in the yery Bud 


very, and ever attacking thoſe Kind of Vices moſt, whoſe 


_ * Senſe, and uſually employed, like the Arms of the an. 
to heat down the Brutiſhneſs of ſtrong Will, and to do his 


as would beggar a Kingdom to enrich themſelves, Theſe 
were the Vermin whom (to his eternal Honour) his Pen 


ES; nor was it leſs ſharp than That, or leſs weighty than 


27 Ciran ACTERS of the 


obſtinate, and ſoſten the moſt obdurate; a Wit, whoa 
Edge could caſe by cutting, and whole Point could tickle 


che growing Fopperies of the Times, and keep down thoſt 
Werds and Suckers of Humanity; nor was it an Enemy 
to ſuch only as are troubleſome to Men of Senſe in Con 
verſation, but to thoſe alſo of à far worſe Nature, tat] 
are deſtructive of public Good, ren the com. 
mon Intereſt of Mankind. 
Hs had a Wit that e with an wil. 
"Feed Greatneſs of Mind, and a natural Love to. Juſtice 
and Truth; a Wit that was in perpetuzl War with Kna: 


Maligaity was like to be moſt diffuſive, ſuch as tended 
more immediately to the Prejudice of public Bodies, and 
were of a common Nuſance to the Happineſs of human 
Kind. Never was his Pen drawn but on the Side of good 


* Cient Heroes, to ſtop the Progreſs of arbitrary Oppreſſion, 


King and Country Juſtice upon ſuch public Strate- TBbieues, 


was continally pricking and goading; a Pen, if not fo 
happy in the Succeſs, yet as generous in the Aim, as 
either the Sword of Tuxs us, or the Club of HER Cu- 


This. If he did not take ſo much Care of himſelf as he 
ought, he had the Humanity, however, to wiſh well to 
 »others 3 +3 00d [ think I may traly affcn, te did he Warp 
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hoſe: much Good by a right Application of Satire, * 
kl imſelf by a wrong Purſwt of Pleaſure. 

Bud I uus not here forget, that a 1 Time be- 
hore his laſt Sickneſs, his Wit began to take a more ſerious 
my ent, and to frame and faſhion it ſelf to public Buſineſs. ' 
don e began to inform himſelf of the Wiſdom of our Laws, 

chat nd the excellent Conftitution of the Eg; Government, 

om-· ¶ ind to ſpeak in the Houſe of Peers with general:Approba- 
ion. He was inquiſitive after all Kind of Hiſtories that 
oncerned . England, both ancient and modern, and ſet 
himſelf to read the 7atzrnals of Parliament Proceedings. 
In Effect, he ſeemed to ſtudy nothing more, than which 
ay to make that great Underſtanding God had given 
him, moſt uſeful to his Conntry ; and I am confident, had 
he lived, his riper Age would have ſerved it, as much as 
is Youth had diverted it. Add to this, the Generoſity 
of his Temper, and the Affability of his good Senſe; the 


Pleaſure he took to humble the Proud; the conſtant Rea- 
dineſs of his Parts, and that great Preſence of Mind, 
which never let him want a fit and pertinent Anſwer to 
the moſt ſudden and unexpected Queſtion; a Talent as 
uſeſul as it is rare. The admirable Skill he was Maſter of, 
to countermine the Plots of his Enemies, and break thro? 
the Traps that were laid for him; to work himſelf out of 
the Entanglement of unlucky Accidents, and repair the 
Indiſcretions of his Youth, by the Quickneſs and Fineneſs 
of his Wit; the ſtrange Facility he had to talk to all Ca- 
Pacities in their own Dialect, and make himſelf good Com- 
pany to all Kind of People at all Times; fo that if we 
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Willingneſs he till ſhewed to raiſe the Oppreſſed, and tbe 


8 . CuxxAcrENB of the 
| -would find a Soul to wehen dat beauriil Portrditure' 


, every Body i is ſo well acquainted with it, by the Effect it 


Man with which Luca Ttius (according to his ſublim 
Manner of Deſcription) compliments his Friend Mz 
Muius, When he fays, That Vans theGoddeſs of Beauty 
and ſecond Cauſe of all Things, had formed him to exce 
(and that upon all Occaſions) in every neceſſary Grace an 
Virtue; I ſay, if we would Juſtify this charming PiCture ly 5, 
and clear it from Flattery, even to human Nature, 
muſt. ſet it by my Lord RochESTEA. Of him it 
APIS Wh fegen u we | 


— Auen ty, Dea, "Temport'in on, 
Oui bus ornatum woluifti excellert rebus. 


. a laff and moſt of all deſerves 1 in mp 
#9 was his POETRY, which alane is Subject engugh 
for perpetudl Panegyric. But the CharaRter of it is ſo ge- 
nere rally know it has ſo eminently diſtinguiſhed itſelf from 
that of other Men, by a thouſand irreſiſtible Beauties; 


— 


has had upon them; that to | trace and ſipgle out the ſe- 
'veral Graces, may ſeem a Taſk ; as ſuperfluous; / as to de 
ſeribe to a Lover the Lines and Features of his Miſtrefs's 
Face. It is ſufficent to obſerve, that his Poetry, like him- 
Felf, was all Original ; and has a Stamp ſo particular, ſo 
.unlike any A been wrote before, that a8 it 


my. Opinion) of being copied, any 
"more than the Manner 01 his Diſcourſe could be copied: 
He Excellencies are too many and too maſterly. On the 
. the Faults are few, and thoſe e 
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Their Eyes muſt be better than ordinary, who can ſee the 
in minute Spots with which ſo bright a Jewel is ſtaiged, pr 
rather ſet off ; for thoſe it has, e 
Hokaex fays, can never offend. On ARES, 
— Pas aut incuria Adi; ; 

Aut humana parum cavit Natura. 


Such little Negligences as Humanity cannot be exempt from, 
and ſuch, as perhaps were neceſſary 1 to make his Lines run 
natural and eas for as fothing is more difagreeable, 
either in Verſe or Proſe, than a flovenly Looſeneſs of 
Style, ſo, on the other hand, too nice a Correctneſs will 
be apt to deaden the Life, and make the Piece too ſtiff. 
Between theſe two Extreams, js the juſt Character of my 
Lord Rocyrsres! 8 ' Poptry | te be found; it Ras &ery 
where a Tincture of that unaccountable Charm in his 
Faſhion and Converſation, that. peculiar Becomingneſs in 
all he ſaid and did, that drew the Eyes and won the Hearts 
of all who came near him. | 
To Conciude. The Applauſe of bis Vis was ſo uni- 
verſal, and the Manner ſo agrerable, none ever diſliked 
it, but thoſe: who feared: it; none ever deeried + ir, but 
asg e 5 08 . 


a I 


* * 
> * 4 
a +, ao » 
. 
ef 54 . 
2 an | . 


Vor. r 1% hy I 5 iis. iy 


— 
7 
wed 


CHARAC TER 


1 2 T HE 


HS Mr. Woos in bis Arhen. en. Oxon 
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JH d o Neben bf met e Piirts raid th 
natural Talent was excellent, much im- 
proved by Learning and Induſtry, being 
fo = | thoroughly acquainted with all C/a/fc A. 

| ö thors both Greek and Latin; a Thing ver) 

d rare, if not peculiar to him, among thoſe: of his Quality 
lle knew alſo how-to uſe them; not as other Poets hav: 
Wn done, to tranſlate or ſteal from, but-rather to better aud 
improve them by his natural Fancy. But the cager Ten 
-dency and violent Impulſes of his natural Temper, 


happily 3 him to 1 Exceſſes of. Pleaſure 
"Mut 
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Mirth, which, with the wonderful Pleaſantneſs of his 
nimitable Humour, did fo far engage the AﬀeRions of 
he Diſſolute towards him, that, to make him delight- 
ully venturous and frolickſome, to the utmoſt Degrees 
pf riotous Extravagancy, they for ſome Years heightened 
is Spirits (inflamed with Wine) into one almoſt uninter- 
upted Fit of Wantonneſe and Intemperance. 55 
Ap] MAV ETL, who was a good Judge of Wit, 
id uſe to ſay, That RocKEsTER tas the only Man in 
noland that had the true Vein of Satire. At length, 
er a ſhort, but pleaſant Life, this noble. and beautiſul 
rl paid his laſt Debt to Nature, on the 26th of July, 
680, and was buried the-17th of Auguſ in a Vault un 
er che North Ifle joining to Sp-[/ury Church in Oxford. 
ire, by the Body of his Father Hr xx, the Generous, | 


yal, and Valiant Earl of RochEsTE X. 
He-deft behind him a'Son named CnaxtEe, who dy. 


pg upon the 12th of November, was buried by his- Fa. 
er on the 7th of December following. He ala left be. 
ind him three Daughters, named AxxE, ELIZABETH, 
Malz; ſo that the Male Line ceaſing, His Ma- 
y by Kine CuARLES II. conferred the Title of Roc Es- 
&R on LAURENCE, Viſcount KILIINCWoRTH, 
punger Son of EDw ARD Earl of CLazzxDor, 
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By the Rev. Mr. PARSONs, in the ite 55 
% eee at his Lordi s Funeral. an 
. * 2 T 
3 1 
N 18 5 Quality I mall take 10 Woties m there gr 


extraordinary in this Great Perfon, that I 
have no Room for any Thing that is com- 
mon to him with others. 

A Wrr he had, fo rare and fruitful in its 3 
and withal ſo choice and delicate in its Judgment, that 
there is nothing wanting in his Compoſures to give a full 
| Anſwer to that Queſtion, What and where Wit is? ex 

cept the Purity and Choice of Subject. Whoever read 
| : | -, hf 


gue being ſo much of what was excellent and 


——— * 
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nls ii-Compoliares will find all Things in them fo peculiarly. - 
great, new, and excellent, «that he will eaſily pronounce, 
That tho? he has lent to many others, yet he has borrowed 
of none; and that he has been as far from a ſordid Imita- 
tion of thoſe before him, as he will be from _ reached 
by thoſe that follow him. 

Is his other Perſonal Accompliſhments, in all the Per- 


ſections of a Gentleman, for the Court or the Country, 5 


he was known by all Men to be a very great Maſter. He 
declared, That that abſurd and foal; Philoſophy, which 
the World ſo much admired, propagated by the late Mr. 
HoBBes, aud ether, lad — him, and a more, 
of the beſi Parts, zu the Nation, 

From the Breaſts of his — the N he 
firſt ſatked thoſe Perfections of Wit, Eloquence, and 
Poetry, which afterwards, by his own corrupt Stomach, 
or ſome ill Juices after, were turned into Poiſon to himſelf = 
and others; which certainly can he no more a Blenuth to 
thoſe iluſtrious Seminaries of Piety and good — 
than a diſobedient Child is to a Wiſe an Virtuous 
er the Fall of Man to the Excellency of Paradiſe. 
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By Dr. Dusew +a ſome ome Paſſages of 


bis Wo and; Death, Gee. 


f 8 and well made, if not a little too ſlender: 
He was exactly well-bred, and, what by a 


modeſt Behaviour natural to him, hat by a Civility be- 
come almoſt as natural, his Converiation was eaſy and 


obliging: 


He had a ftrange Vivacity of Thought, and Vigour of 


Expreſſion: His Wit had a Subtilty and Sublimity both, 
- mon ſcarce imitable. ne — was clear and ſtrong: 
When 


CHiRACTERS, G. 3. 
When he uſed Figures, they were very lively, and yet far* 
enough out of the common Road. He had made himſelf 
Miſter of the ancient and modern Wit, and of the modern 
French and Italian, as well as the Engliſß. He loved to 
talk and write of Speculative Mazeers ; and did it with fo + 
fine a Thread, that even thoſe who hated the Subjects that 
his Fancy ran upon, yet could not be charmed with his - 
Way of treating of them. Bol E av among the French, 
and Cow1z V among the Elis Wits, were thoſe he ad- 
mired moſt. Sometimes other Mens Thoughts mixed with 
his Compoſures; but that flowed rather from the Impreſ- - 
ſions they made on him when he read them, by no apa 
they came to return upon him as his own Thoughts, than 
that he ſervilely copied from any: nean ld. 
2  boider Fleight of Fancy, more ſteadily governed by , 
of Judgment, than he. had. No Wonden a. young Man fo 
-» WH nade, and ſo improved, was very acceptable in a Court. 

. Hz laid out his Wit very:freely. in Libali and Satire.» -* 
in which he had a-peculiar: Talent of mixing his Wit with 
Men were. tempted to be pleaſed with them. From thence + 
his Compofures came to be cafily known; for few had ſuch 
a Way of tempering theſe together as he had: So that 
when any Thing extraordinary that Way, came out, as 2 
Child is fathered ſometimes by its Reſemblance, ſo was 
nd it hid archis Door, as its Parent and Author. 

| He would often go into the Country, and be for ſome 
of WJ Months wholly employed in Study, or the Sallies of his 
h, Wit, which he came to direct chiefly to Satire. And this 
g: 
en 


be oſten defended to me, by. ſaying, There ⁊vere ſome 
„ People 
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<<. People that could not be N in e or meme 
in this May, 4%. 
| Fox his other Studies, Gai bvided i the 
comical and witty Writings of the Ancients and Moderns, 
the Roman Authors, and Beoks of Phyſick, which the- 
:- MW: e HG Iv It —— 
to himfelf. ; T1 8 1 
« Ix his lter n he 1004 1 of Hiſtory image” 
He took Pleaſure to diſguiſe himſelf as a Porter, or 4 
Beggars ſometimes to follow ſome mean Amaurs, which, 
for the Variety of them, he affected: At other Times, 
meerly for Diverfion, he would; go about in eld Shapes, 
in which he acted h's Part. ſo naturally, that even thoſe 
who were in the Secret, and law him in theſe Shapes, 
could pereeive nothing by which he might be diſcovered: | 
«He died in the 33d Year of his Age. Natute had fitted 
him for great Things, and his Knowledge and'Obſerva« 
tion qualified him to have been one of the moſt extfagid;. 
nary Men, not only H this Nation, bat of the Age he 
lied in. And I do verily believe; that if Gd bad thong ht 
tt to habe continued him eee * 
wr" 45% UP mm | 
# # £5 3s > 226-48 Tha, © 1 
2 Ae is 2 true Copy of hi 's Lardbipr18nnp en; 
Uhen be ſetup for an Italian Mount cbank' o Tower 
Hill, under the naps of: AG 8 XANDES 
v,. M. one) wt na og f blow 2H 
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ꝛs hel her of. City, Toten, or Country,” 
| Healeb and Proſperity. vols %%% 5 


= n Virtue, 1 ſhould: noy-ick to.denounce; 
ever been infeſted with-a numerous Company of ſuch, 


empty Miſtakes of their fealf-deluded- Imagination, in, Fl 


Palmeftry, Mathematicks, Alchymy, and even,in;;.G0- 


Ir, all anke Eater __ othivs:: 4 


ALEXANDER: BEN walks at, 


2 HEREAS e ew © 4 Fare 
and; (and were the Fgeayouts. of its wor, - 
5 thy Iahabbaſits edu to their Power, Bieri, 


. the Metropolis of the whole World * 
Whereas, I ſay, this City las: molt great Ones are] haz 


whoſe arrogant. Confidence, backed with their [gnorauct, | 
has enabled them to:impoſe upon the People, cxthen by, ; 
premeditated Cheats, or, at: beft, the-paipabley guil, — "| 
fx, Cby midi and Galenic; in Aſtrology, Piaget, 


innen itſelf, the laſt of which, TwIII not propoſe tor- + 
2 4 | 2 ho | diſcour?s. «- 


— 
4 


= 
A 
* 
_— 


— —— f —  _ — 
— — — . 


—— —— —ö——— — —— —— —2 j ̃ — ——ͤ—ͤ— E—— 
—— — — — ear = Py — ” * *— — — I2-=Ws - ens 


- 


34 Alexander Bendo's Speech. 


diſcourſe of or meddle at all in, ſinoe it no Way Galongs, 
to my Trade or Vocation, as the reſt do; which 

to my God) I find much more e Qaty homes, 
and therefore more profitable. 

Bur as to all the former, they have been ſo Aa 
practiſed by many unlearned. Wretches, whom Poverty 
and Needineſs, for the moſt part, (if not the reſſleſs Itch 
of deceiving) has forced to ſtraggle and wander in unknown 
Paths, that even the Profeſſions themſelves, tho originally 
the Products of the moſt learned and wiſe Mens laborious 


Studies and Experienoe; and: by them. left a wealthy and 


glorious Inheritance for Ages to. come, ſeem, by this 
Baftard Race of "Quacks and Cheats, to have been run out 
of all Wiſdom, Learning, Perſpieuouſneſo, and Truth, 
_ with which they were ſo plentifully ſtocked ;-and now run 
into a Repute of meer Miſts, Imaginations, Errors, and 
Deceits, ſuch as, in the Management of theſe idle Pro- 
ſeſſors, indeed they were. | 

Tov will therakure, .I hope)" Gentlemen, 1 0 bi 
others, deem it but juſt, that I, who for ſome Years have 


with all Faithfulneſs and Afiduity courted theſe Arts, and 
| eceived ſuch ſignal Favours from them, that they have 


admitted me to the happy and full Enjoyment of them- 
ſelves, and truſted me with their greateſt Secrets, ſhould, 
with an Earneſtneſs and Concern more than ordinary, 
take their Parts againſt thoſe impudent Fops, whoſe ſaucy 
impertinent Addreſſes and Pretenſions, have brought ſuch 
a Scandal upon their moſt immaculate Honours and Re- 
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| Brs1Dzb, I hope you will not think I'could-be :(o-ing- - 
pudent, that if I had intended any ſuch foul Play myfelf, 
I would have given you ſo fair Warning, by my ſevere 
Obſervations upon others. Qui alterum incuſant Probri, 
ipfum ſe intueri qportet, ſays Plautus. However, Gen. 
temen, in a World like this, where Virtue is ſo exactly 
counterſeited, and Hypoeriſy ſo generally taken Notice of, 
that. every one (armed with Suſpicion) ſtands upon his 
Guard againſt it, it will be very hard, for a Stranger, 
eſpecially,. to eſcape Cenfure.. All I ſhall ſay for myſelf 
on this Score, is this: If L appear to any one like 4 Ceun- 
terfeit, even ſor the ſake, of that, chiefly, ought I to be 
conſtrued: a true Man. Who is the Counterfeit's Exam- 
ple? His-Original; and that, which he employs his In- 
duſtry and Pains to imitate and copy. 1s it therefore my 
Fault, if the Cheat, by his Wits and Endeavours, makes 
himſelf ſo like me, that conſequently I cannot avoid re- 
ſembling him ? Conſider, pray, the Valiant, and the 
Cowards the wealthy Merchant, and the Bankrupt; the 
Politician, and the Fool; they 278. the Game in many 
Things, and differ but in exe alone. 

Tag Ae Map holds up bis Head,” Joke condilently | 


round about him, wears .a- Sword, .courts a Lord's Wie, 


and owns it; ſo does the Coward: One only Point of 

Honour excepted,. and that. is Courage, which (like falſe 

Metal, ane only I ri. l can discover) makes che. Diſtinkttem. 
Tus Bankrupt walks the Exchange, buys. Bargains, 


draws Bills, and aceepts, them wath the Richeſt, whilit 
Paper and Credit are current Coin: That which, makes 


the Difference is real Caſt; a ! Deſect indeed, ard. 
yet 
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yet but one, ene d-. till 
then, the leaſt perteived. Ai 227 1 1 as: D 
Now for the Nudes den grave,  delibernting;. 
doſe, - prying Man: Pray, 2 hays a Fa rear 
ting, cloſe, prying Fools? 
Ir then the Difference berwixt alt theſe (ho dne in ; 
Effe&) be ſo nice in all Appearance; will you expe& it 
thould be otherwiſe betwixt the falſe Phyſician,” Aſtro⸗ 
joger, &c, and the true? The firſt calls | himſelf: learned. 
Doctor, ſends forth his Bills, gives Phyſic and Counſel, 
tells and foretels; the other is bound to do juſt as much: 
It is only your Experience muſt diſtinguiſh betwixt chem⸗ 
10 which I willingly ſubmit myſelf. I Will only ſty ſomes. 
thing to the Honour of the er waged 59 
diſcover me to be'one, 
' ReFLECT a. litfle what Kind. of Obere le 5s: He i 15. 
one then, who is fain to ſupply ſome higher. Ability he 
Fretends to, with Craft; he draws great Companies to kim 
by undertaking ſtrange Things, which ean never be ef . 
fected. The Pollrician, (by his Example, no dotibt) find- - 
ing how the People are taken with ſpecious mimeulous 
Impoſlibilities, plays the ſame Game; proteſts, declares, 
| promiſes T know not what Things, which he is fure can 
never be brought about. The People believe, are-deluded; 
and pleaſed; the Expectation of a future Govd,. which. 
| Nall never befal them, draws their Eyes off a preſent Evil, 1 
Thus are they kept and eſtabliſhed in Subjection, Peuce, 
and Obedience; he in Greatneſs, Wealth, and Power: | 
So you ſee the Politician is, and muſt be a Meuuntebank i in 
| e and. the Mountebank r no doubt, if he 
thrives, 
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ariwes, is an errant Polisician in Phyſie . Zut that I may 

t prove ton tedious, I will A — 
you, what are the Things in which 1 menen 
his Time, to ſerve my Country. 

Fixsr, Iwill (by the leave of God) eee ton 
Labes Britanniea, or Grand Eaglilb Diſeaſe, the Scurays 
and that with fuch Eaſe to my Patient, that he ſhall nct: 
be ſenſible of the leaſt Inconvenience, whilſt I ſteal bs. 
Diſlemper from him. I know there are many, who treat 
this Diſeaſe with Mercum, Anutimany, Spirits, and Salti; 
being dangerous Remedies z in which, I ſhall meddle very 
little, and with great Caution; but by more ſecure, gentle: 
and leſs fallible Medicines, together with the Obſervation 
of ſome ſeu / Rules in Diet, 'perfeQly cure the Patient, 
having freed him from all the Symptoms, as Looſenels of 
the Teeth, Scorbutick Spots, Want of Appetite, Paing 
and Laſcitude in the Limbs and Joints, eſpecially the Legs. 
And to ſay true, there are few Diſtetwpers in this Nation 
that are not, or at leaſt proceed. not! originally: from tha 
Scuruy; which, were it well rooted aut, (as T make ne 
queſtion to do it from all thoſe who ſhall come into my 
Hands) there would not be heard of ſa many Gouts, Ache 
Dropſies, and Conſumptions; nay, even thoſe thick and. 
limy Humdurs, which generate Stones in the Kidney 
and Bladder; are for the moſt part Offspring of the Suræy. 
It would prove tedious to ſet down all its: malignant Race 3 
but thoſe” who addreſs themſelves here, ſhall be ill in- 
ſormed by me of the Nature of their Diſtempers, and tha 
Grounds J proceed upon to their Cure: So will all renſon 
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neſty, and Underſtanding; for I am not of their Opinion, 


— ͤ v SH PETPT pk 
than uſeful and ſatisfactor 7x. 

I will not here make a Catalogue of Diſeaſes nnd 
Diſtempers; it behoves a Phyſician, I am ſure, to under- 


land them All; but if any one come to me, {as I think 
there ae very few that have eſcaped my Practice) I ſhall 


not be aſhamed to own to my Patient where I ſind myſelf 
to ſeek ; and, atleaſt, he ſhall be ſecure with me from ha- 
ving Experiments tried upon him; a Privilege he can 
never hope to enjoy, either in the Hands of the grand 
Doctors: of the Court and Town, Wierer were e 
Quacks and Mountebans. 

Ir is theugirt fit, fb See yenaF cad GmaA 
well as Care, in Diſeaſes, where it is requiſite ;. whether 
Venereal, or others; as ſome peculiar to. Women, the 
Green -Sickneſs, Weakneſſes, Inflamations, or Ohſtrue- 
tions in the Stomach, - Reins, Liver, Spleen, &c. for I 
would put no Word- in my Bill that bears any unclean 
Sound; it is enough · that I make. myſelf underſtood. I 
have ſeen Phyſicians Bills as bawdy as Aretine's Dialogues, 
which no Man, that walks warily before God, can approve 
of; but I cure all Suffocations, in thoſe Parts, producing 
Fits of the Mother, Convulfions, nocturnal Inquiietudes, 
and other ſtrange Accidents, not fit to be ſet down bete; 


- perſuading young Women very oſten, that their Hearts, 


are like to break for Love, enn 
I vave likewiſe got the Knonlalgaief's grace Sewn, 
to ene Barrennch, (proceeding from any Accidental Cauſe, 
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2; it often falls out, and no natural DefeR;: for Nature is 
eaſily afliſted, difficultly reſtored, but impoſſible to be made 
more perfect by Man, than God himſelf had at frſtcreated 
and beſtowed it) which. I have made uſe of-for many Years 
with great Succeſs, eſpecially this laſt Year, wherein I 
have cured on Woman that had been married twenty Years, . 
and another that had been married one and twenty Years, 
and tara Women that had been three Times married; - as 
I can make appear by the Teſtimonies of ſeveral Perſons. 
in London, Weftzinfler, and other Places thereabouts. The 
Medicines I uſe, cleanſe and ſtrengthen the Womb, and 
are all to be taken in the Space of ſeven Days. And be- 
cauſe I do not intend to deceive any Perſon, upon Diſ- 
courſe with them, I will tell them whether I am like to 
do them any Good. My uſual Contract. is, to receive one 
Half of what is agreed upon, when the. Party ſhall be 

3 the other Half wh & hnonghe $0 
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— of this kind I have done ſignal, and many; 
for the which, I doubt not but I have the good Wiſhes 
and hearty Prayers of many Families, who had elſe pined 
out their Days under the deplorable and reproachſul Mif- 
fortunes of barren Wombs, leaving plentiful Eftates and 
Poſleſſions to be inherited by Strangers. 

As to Aſtrological Predictions, Phyflognomy, . Divine- 
tion by Dreams, and otherwiſe, (Pa/miftry I have no Faith 
in, . becauſe. their can be no Reaſon alledged for it) my own 
Experience has convinced me more of their conſiderable 
Effects, and marvellous Operations, chicfly in the Direc- 
tions of future Proceedings, to the avoiding of — 
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offer themſelves Pſay, my own Practice has convinced 
me, more chan all the ſage and wiſe Writings extant, of 
thoſe Matters 3 for I might ſay this of myſelf, (did it not 
look like Oſtentation) that I have very ſeldom failed in. 
my Predictions, and often been very ſerviceable. in- my 
Advice. How far I am capable in this Way, I am ſure 
is not fit to be delivered in Print: Thoſe who have no 
Opinion of the Truth of this Art, will not, I ſuppoſe, 
come to me about it; ſuch as have, I make no queſtion 
of giving them ample Satisfaction. | 
- Nok will I be aſhamed to ſet down here my Willing- | 
neſs to practiſe Rare Secrets, (tho? ſomewhat collateral 
to my Profeſſion) for the Help, Conſervation, and Aug- 
mentation of Beauty and Comelineſi; a Thing created at 
firt by Gad, chiefly for the Glory of his own Name, and 
then for the better Eſtabliſhment of mutual Love between 
Man and Woman; for when Cad had beſtowed on Man 
the Power of Strength and Wiſdom, and thereby rendered 
Woman liable to the Subjection of his abſolute Will, it 
 ſeemaibut requiſite that ſhe ſhould be endued likewiſe, -in 
 Recompence, with ſome Quality that might beget in him 
Adwiration of her, and ſo enforce his Tendernes and F 
Love. - 
Tu Knowledge of theſe Secrets, + 1 gathered. in a 
Travels abroad (where I have ſpent my Time ever ſinoe / 
was fifteen Years old, to this my nine and twentieth Year) 
in France and /taly. 'Thoſe that have travelled in Tah, 
will tell you to what a Miracle Art does there aſſiſt Nature 
he Preſervation of Beauty ;. * of Forty beac 
the 
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die ſame Countenages with thole ef Fiftbeu: Ages are na. 
ays diſtinguiſhed by Faces 3 Wherens hire in Eeglend, 
ook a Horſe in the Mouth, and a Woman in the Face, you 
p elently now both their Apes to a Year, I will there- 
ore give you ſuch Remedies,. that, without deſtroying. 
your Complexion, (as moſt of your Paints and Daubings 
2) ſhall render them purely Hir clearing and preſerving 
chem from all Spots, Freckles, Heats, Pimples and Marks 

of the Small- Pox, or any other accidental _ ſo the. 
Face be not ſeamed or ſcarred. - 

I wil alſo cleanſe and . your Taub hte and 


i und s Pearls, faſtening, them that are loo: Your 
* Gums ſhall, be kept entire, as red ag Corals your Lips . 
wy r and ſoft 2s you c y oy *. 
* es 

of I WII. likewiſe adminiſter that which W 
„Vorſt of Breaths, provided the Lungs be not totally periſh--.. 
f ed and unpoſthumated ; 0 certain and infallible Re- 4 
2 medies for 
p 

, 

, 


Now ſhould GEN | | | 
tell me theſe were Baule 9 
ſician, I would boldly anſwer him, That I take more 
Glory in preſerving God's Image, in its unblemiſhed Beauty- 
upon one good Face, than I ſhould do in pang up all. 


the decayed Carcaſſes in the World. 
Tnzy 
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Tux v that will do me the Favour to come to me, .ſhal 
be ſare, from Three of the Clock in the Afternoon, til 
Eight at Night, (at my Lodgings in Tower-Street, next 
Door to ewe _ RAS X 2 Geldinith's 
nnn rk Four tay 
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P. S. In ſome meaſure to illuſtrate his Lordſhip's Life, 

as well as. his Works, we thought it would be neither im- 
proper, nor unacceptable to the Readers, to inſert the 
Character of King Cnazuxs II. at it as moſt excel. 
tently” draun by the Right Honourable var Shel, 

| late Pula of Ruler. f 
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A SHORT 


CHARACTER. 
King Sante II. 


HAVE pitch'd upon this Chandder of 
II. oe King CuanLs II. not for his being a Eg. 
vor my having had the Honour to ſerve him: 
ue of theſe-would.be;too vulgar a Com: 
ſideration; and the aber, too particular. But I thin it 
| 2 Theme of great Variety ; and whatever ie wanting in 
the Writer, may, I hope, be yecompenced. in the Agrees 

| ableneſs of the Subject: which is ſometimes enough to re- 
commend a Picture, tho? ill drawnz-and-to-makke a Face 
one likes, often looked on, than the beſt Piece of Raphar/. 
To begin then, according to Cuſtom, with his Religion, 
which (fince his Death) hath made [ſo moch Noiſe in the 
World: J yet dare confidently affirm. it-tahave been only 
ey ins tw tho' unj uſtly, counted nome at all. 
I mean DEIN. And this uncommon Opinion he.owed 
more to the Livelineſs. of his Parts, and Cargleſneſs of his. 
Temper, than either to Reading, or much Conſideration: 
for his Quickneſs of Apprehenſion, at firſt View, could diſ- 
cern thro? the ſeveral Cheats of pigusPretences; and his na. 


+4 A” Short Character of 
tural Lazine(s confirmed him in an equal Miſtruſt of Al, 
for fear he ſhould be troubled withexamining which was beſ. 


Ir in his early Travels, and late Defigns, he ſeemed a 
Little byaſſed to one Sort of Religion ; the 3 is to be impu- 


1 a certain Eaſineſs of Temper, and 
| to that „ 4. he - was then forced It iche laf, 
Vas ho more thin his being tired (whic n was in 


any Difficulty) with thoſe bold Oppoſitions i in Parliament; 
which made him almoſt throw himſelf into the Arms of a 
Romgn-Catholick Party, ſo remarkable of late for their 
Loyalty; who embrac'd him gladly, and lal'd him afleep 
_ withthoſe inchantingSoogs of Sovereignty and Pre 
which the beſt and wiſeſt Princes ate often waiblle t6 f. 
Ans tho” he engaped himſclf on that Side more-fully, 
at a Seaſon when it was in vain, and too late, to diffem- 
ble; we onght leſs to wonder at it, than to conſider that 
our very Judgments are apt to.grow, in Time, a partial 
as our Affections; and thus, by Accident ouly, he beam 
of their Opinion in his Weakneſlts, ä 
denvdured aνů to contribute to h¹,õ P Www. 
Hu loved Eaſe and Quiet, to n ke ey 
| Wars are fo far from being a Cyntradiction, that they are 
rather a Proof of it, fince they were made only to comply 
with thoſe Perſons whoſe Diſſatisfaction would have p- 
ved more uneaſy to one of his Humour, than all char dif- 
tant Noiſe of Cannon which he would often lien w with- 
a great deal of Tranquility. Beſides, the great atid al moſt 
only Pleaſure of Mind he ſeemed addicted to, was Ship- 
ping] and Sea- Affairs; which ſeemed to be ſo much his 
Taknt for Knowledge, as * 


3 


nt 
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King CHARLES II. 43 
f that kind was rather an Entertaininent, thanany Dif 
rbance to his Thoughts. 

Ir he did not go himfelf at the Head of ſo 


Fleet, cis only a6# Injuted — 
tary Glory in his Brother; which, under Shew of a de- 


ent Care for preſerving the Royal Perſon from Dunger, 
ngrofled all that Sort of Honour to himſelf, with as 
wuch Jealouſy of any other's interpoſing in it, as a King 
of another Temper would have had of his. It is certain, 
o Prince was ever more fitted by Nature for his Coun- 
try's Intereſt, than he was, in all his Maritime Inclina- 


* 


— A ˙ 


this Nation, if he had been as careful of depreſſing all 


raging our own ; but it ſeems he wanted Jealouſy in all Kis 
Inclinations, which leads us to conſider him in his Pleaſures, 
Is theſe he was rather abandoned, than luxurious; and, 


Debauches for the Satisfaction of others, than to ſeek, 
with Choice, where moſt to pleaſe himſelf. I am of Opi- 


mong his Miſtreſſes; who after all, only ſerved to fill up 
his Seragilo, while a bewitching kind of Pleaſure, called 
Sauntering, and talking without any Conſtraint, was the 
true Sultana Quz E he delighted in. 


would have retained kinn ſo faſt in the Sactefian of = Ie 


pute 


tions; which might have proved of ſufficent Advantage to | 


ſuch Improvements in France, as of advancing and encou- - 


like our Female Libertines, apter to be perſuaded into 


pinion alſo, that in his latter Times, there was as much 
of Lazineſs as of Love, in all thoſe Hours he paſſed a- | 


Hz was . 


ther, againſt a San he was ſo fond of, and the Humour of 
2 n 
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46 A Short Character of 
contradict the general Opinion of his Clemency ; as his ſuf- 
ſering always the Rigour of the Law to proceed, not only 


and ſometimes would ſoar high enough in great ones; but 
unable to keep it up with any long Attention or Application, 


before, as a good Comedy will bear the being often ſeen, 
ſetting his whole Heart upon the Fair Sex, yet, neither 
treſſes, he would uſe to grudge and be ureaſy at their loſing 
thoſe Servants; who might obtain as many Thouſands, 
Man-cafier to be impoſed on; for his great Dexterity was 


| fans molt; who had deluded him the ofteneſt; and yet the 


ipute to his Juſtice, whatever ſeems, in ſdme Meaſure; to 


againſt all Highwaymen, but alſo ſeveral others; in-whoſe 
Caſes the Lawyers, according to their wonted Cuſtom, had 
ſometimes uſed a great deal of Hardſhip and Severity. 

His Underſtanding was . quicle and lively in little Things: 


Witty in all ſorts of Converſation; and telling a Story ſo 
well, that, notout of Flattery, but the Pleaſure of hearing it, 
we ſcemed ignorant of what he had repeated to us ten time 


Or a wonderful Mixture ; loſing all his Time, and 


angry with Rivals, nor in the leaſt nice as to their being 
beloved; and while he ſacrificed all his Caſh to his Miſ. 


a little of it again at Play, tho never ſo neceſſary for their 
Diverſion; nor would he venture five Pounds at Tennis to 


either before he came thither, or as ſoon as he left off. 
Fur of Diſſimulation, and very adroit at it; yet no 


in couſening himſelf, by gainipg a little one Way, while he 
loſt ten times as much another; and by carefling thoſe Per- 


quickeſt in-the World at ſyping ſuch a Ridicule in another, | 
-Easy and good-ratured to all People in Trifles; but-in. | 
= Affairs ſevere and inflexible: In one Week's — 
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ite forgetting thoſe Servants, to whoſe Faces he could 
ardly deny any Thing. In the Midſt of all his Remiſſ- 

, ſo induſtrious and indefatigable upon ſome particular 
dccaſions, that no Man would either toil longer, or-be 
ble to manage better. | 
HE was ſo liberal, as to ruin his Affair Wa 
Vant in a Kr of England, turns Things juſt upſide 
own, and expoſes a Prince to his People's Mercy. It did 
et worſe in him; for it forced him alſo to depend on his 
reat Neighbour in France, who played the Broker with 
Im ſufficiently in all thoſe Times of Exiremity. Yet this 
profuſeneſs of his, did not ſo much proceed from his over- 
aluing thoſe he fayoured, as from his undervaluing any 
Sums of Money which he did not ſee ; tho' he found his 
or in this, but, I copfeſs, a little of the lateſt. 
He had ſo natural an Averſion to all Formality, that 
ith as much Wit as moſt Men ever had, and as Majeſtic 
a Mien, yet he could-not, on Premeditation, act the Part 
of a Kix for a Moment, either in- Parliament or in 
Council, either in Words or Geſtwrt z which carried him 
into the other Extream, (more inconvenient of the two for 
a Prince) of letting all Diſtinction nee fall to 
the Ground, as uſeleſs and foppiſh.' 7 
His Temper, both of Body and Mind was admirable] + 
which made him art eaſy generous Lover, a civil obli 
ging Huſband, a friendly Brother, an indulgent Father, 
and a good - natured · Maſter. If be had been as ſolicitons 
about improving the Faculties of his Mind, as he was in 
the Management of his bedrly* Health, tho“, alas! this 
proved unable to make his Life lung, that had not failed 
& make it famous. - He 


RET 
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48 4 Short Character, &c. 
| He Was an illuſteiow Exception to all the od 
- Rules of Phyfiognomys for, Aithg ut Gams aer; l 
fort of Countenance, he v both of cee 
Ciful Diſpofition: and in the laſt Thirty Years of his Lis 
as fortunate, as thoſe of his Father had been difngal ani 
tumultuous. If his Drath had ſome Appearance of bein 
untimely, it may be partly imputed to his extream health 
Conſlitution, whick made the World as much ſurprizeda 
his dy ing before Threeſcore, as if nothing but an ill Ac 
-cident could have killed him. 

I wovuLD- not ſay _—— ſo ſad »Subjeft; 11 
did not think that Silence itſelf would in ſuch a Caſe ſignif 
too much and therefore, as an Impartial Writer, Lam 

obliged to obſerye, that, the of? ſtnoꝛuing, and the my 
deſerwing of all his Phyſſciaus, did not only believe him 
.poiſoned, but thought Himſelf /o tbo, not long _ fo 
having declared his Opinion a little too boldly; | 

But here I muſt needs take: Notice of an ovaſyal Pie 
of Juſtice, which yet all the Workl has almoſt unanr 
moauſly agreed in; I mean, in not ſufpecting his Sucaaſſor 
of the leaſt Conmvance- at ſo horrid a Villany'- and per 
haps there is hardly a more remarkable inſtance of that ; 
-invincible Power of Truth and Innocence : For it is next 
to a Miracle, that ſo Un/artanats a Prince, in the midſt 
af all thoſe Advantages he lies under, ſhould be yet 

cleared of this, even by his. greateſt Enemies, notwith- 
MNaxding all thoſe Circumſtances that uſed fo giveca; Suſpr | 
cion, and that extream * which tos of late attend 
him mak AE ies menen 
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Earl of ROCHESTER. 
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By Er 5 M AN. 


a D _ 
STREPHON the Wonder of the Plains, 


The nobleſ af th* Arcadian Swains, 
STzEPHON the Bold, the Witty and the Gay: 
With many a Sigh, and y a Tear, he ſaid, 
Remember me, ye She „when I'm dead. 
Vol. I. D | IT. Ye 
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| 5 II. 22 
: — of is World, . . 
And vain Applauſes of che Age: ; 
For when we quit this Earthly Stage, 

Believe me, Shepherds, for I tell you true, | 
Thoſe Pleaſures which from Virtuous Deeds we have, 
r — 


III 


Then ſince Vour fatal Hour muſt . come, 

Surely your Heads he low as Mine, | 

Your bright Meridian Sun decline, 3 
Beſdech the mighty PAN to guard you Home : 


Tf to Eqſum you would happy fly, | 
Live not like STREPHON, but ike STzEPHRON die. 


Earl of Roch s ER. 
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Ourn, mourn, ye Muſes All; your Loſs deplore, 
| The young, the noble STREPHON,is no more. 
Yes, yes, he's fled quick as departing Light, 

And ne'er ſhall riſe from Death's eternal Night: 
So rich a Prize the Stygiar Gods ne'er bore, a 
Such Wit, ſuch Beauty, never grac'd their Share- 
He was but /ert this duller World t' improve, T8 
In all the Charms of Poetry and Ln: 
Bath were his Gifts, which freely he beſtow * 
And, like a God, dealt to the wand'ring Crowd, 
>corniag the little Vanity of .Fame;... - 1, 
Spice of himſelf attain'd a glorious Name. | 
D 2 But 


3 Pokus on the Death of 


But, Ol in vain was all his peeviſh Pride; 
The Sun as ſoan might his vaſt Luſtre hide, 4 
As piercing, pointed, and more laſting bright. Ba 
As ſuf*ring no Viciſeades'sf Night. 
Mourn, mourn, ye Muſes All; your Loſs deplore, 


The young, the noble STREPHON | is no more. 


7 Now uninſpir'd upon your Banks we lie, 

nleſs when we would mourn his Elegy, 

His Name's a Genius that wou d Wit diſpenſe, 

And give the Theme a Soul, the Words a Senſe. 
But all ſine Thoughts, that raviſh'd when he ſpoke, 
With the foft Youth eternal Leave has 5 
Uncommon Wit, that did the Soul o'ercome, - 

Is bury'd all in Sy ETROR's worſhipp'd Tomb. 
Sari has loſt his Art, its Sting is gone, 

The Fop and Cully now may be undone ; 

That dear inſtructing Rage is no allay d, 
And no ſharp Pen dares tell em how they've * 
Bold as a God was eV ry Eaſk he took, | 
But kind and gentle the chaſtiſing Stroke. © 

Mourn, mourn, ye Youths, whom Fortune has betray'd, 

The laſt Reproacher of your Vice is dead. 


Movsn, all ye Beauties; put your Cypreſs on, 
The trueſt Swain that e er ador'd you's gone. 
Think how he loy'd, and wrote, and ſigh'd, . 
Recal his Mien, his Faſhion, and his Lookæc«c 
By what. dear Arts the Soul he did ſurprize, 
Soft as his Voice, and Charming as his Eyes, 


e 
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wing Garlands, All, of never-dying Flow” ra, 

Bedew'd with everlaſting falling Show'rs; 

Fix your fair Eyes upon your vitim'd'Slave,. 

Sent gay and young to his untimely Grave. 

See where the noble Swain extended lies,” 

Too ſad a Triumph of your Victories: 

Adorn'd with All the Graces Heav'n e'er fent ; - 

All that was great, ſoft, lovely, excellent, 

You've laid into his early Monument. 
Mourn, mourn; ye Beauties ; your fad Loſs deplore, 
The young, the SP STREPNON ! is no more. 


Movan, all ye little Gods of Love, whoſe Darts 
Have Joft their wonted Pow'r of piercing Hearts; 
Lay by the Gitded Quiver and the Bow, 
The uſeleſs Toys can do no Miſchief now : 

Thoſe Eyes, that all your Arrows-Points inſpir d. 
Thoſe Lights that gave you Fire, are now rotir d, 
Cold as his Tomb, Pale as your Mother's Doves : 
Bewail him then, O! all ye little Loves 
For you, the humbleſt Vetary have loſt, 
That ever your Divinities could boaſt. 
Upon your Hands your weeping Heads recline, 
And let your Wings encompaſs-round his Shrind;- 
Inſtead of Flow'rs, your broken Arrows ſtrow, 
And at his Feet lay the neglected Bow. 
Mourn, all ye little Gods, your Lots deplore ; + 
The foft, the charming raren! is e. 


Lnomt 
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Sno was kia Fame, but ſhort his glorious Race; 
Like young Lucxzrius, liv'd and dy d apace : 
So early Roſes fade, fo over All, 
They caſt their fragrant Scents, then folily fall ; | 
While all the featter'd perfum'd Leaves declare, | 
How lovely twas when whele ; how ſweet, how fair. ] 
Had he been to the Roman Empire known, . OY. 
When Great AvcusTus filld the peaceful Throne; 
Had he that noble wond'rous Poer ſeen, 
And known his Genius, and ſurvey'd his Mien, 
(When Wits and Heroes grac d divine Abodes) 
He had increas'd the Number of their Gods ; 
The Royal Judge had Temples rear d t' his Name, — 
e at os toe Bene, | 
In Love and Verſe his Ov1D he'd outdone, 
And all his Laurels, and his JuL1a won, 
Mourn, mourn, unhappy World, his Loſs deplare, YI 
The great, the charming STREPHON is no more. 
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HAT Words, what 4 what Nis. piace 
can expreſs 

The World's Obſeurity and Emptineſs ? 
Sinee RocnssT BR withdrew his vital Beams = 
Frem the great Chaos, fam'd for high Extreams : 
The Hero's Talent, or in Good or Ill, = 
Dull Medioerity misjudging Rill. 
Seraphic Lord l whom Heav'n far Wonders meant; 
The earlieſt Wit, and the moſt ſudden Saint. 
What tho the Vulgar may traduce thy Ways, 
And ſtrive to rob thee of thy Moral Praife ? 
If, with thy Rival Solomon's Intent, 

Thou finn'd'& a little. for Experiment; 
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Or to maintain a Parodox, which none 

Had Wit to anſwer, but thy ſelf alone: 

Thy Soul flew higher; that ftri& ſacred Tie 

With thy Creator, Time was to deſcry. | 
Thus pregnant Prophets us'd uncommon Ways, 
Play'd their wild Pranks, and made the Vulgar , 
Till their great Meſſage came v0 be declar d. 
They ſin in Types, that fin fo unprepar'd : 

An unexpected Change attracts all Eyes; 

They needs muſt Conquer, that can well Surpriae. 
Now, Lechers, whom the Pox conld ne er convert, 
Know where tp fix a reſtleſs rambling Heart. — 6k 
Drunkards, whoſe Souls, not their fick Maws, love Drink, 
Confound their Glaſſes, and begin to Think. 

The Atheiſt now has nothing left to fay ; 

His Arguments were lent for Sport, not Prey : 

Like Guns to Clowns, or Weapons to raſh Bors, 
Refam'd again for Miſchief or for Noiſe. | 
The Spark cries out, now, Cer he is aware, 
(Making'an Oath a Prologue to a Pray'r) 
RociutsTER faid 'twas true! It muſt be fo? 
He had no Dipenſation from below. 

Thy Dying Words (than thoufands of Harangnes, | 
Urg'd with Grimaces, fortify'd with Bangs 

Oh dreadful Pulpit) have made more recant, 
'Than'Plague, or War, or Penitential Want. 

A Declaration ſo well tim'd, has gain'd 
More Proſelites than e' er thy Wilgnefs feign'd : 
Mad Debauchees, whom thou didſt hut allure 
Wan pleaſant Baits, and tempt * em is their Cure. 


Satan 
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atan rejoic'd to fee take his Part, 
His Malice not ſo profp'rous as thy Art: 
e took thee for his Pilot, to convey | 
Thoſe eaſy Souls he ſpirited away : 

But to his great Confuſion ſaw the ſhift 

Thy ſwelling Sails, to take another Drift, 


To the bright menen 


So have I ſeen a prudent Gen'ral e d, 
Whom Fate had forc'd with Rebels to contract 
A hated League, fight, vote; adhere; obty, 
Own the vile Cauſe as zealouſly as They; 
Suppreſs the Loyal Side, and pull all down, _ 
With unreſiſted Force, that propt the Crown : 
But when He found out the propitious Hour 


Boldly aſſerted his great Sov'reign's Cauſe. 


rhe Earl of ROCHESTER. 


With an illuſtrious Train, imputed his, 5 Fr 


To quit his Maſt, and own his Prince's Pow't 3 © © 


And brought Three ee to his Ma, Her „ Laws. 33 0 
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E REI (ho to my Coſt already am 
One of thoſe Lauro Mr geen 
Man). 25 I 
A Spirit free to chuſe, „ 
What Caſe of Fleſh and Mood .T' to wear, 
I'd be a Dx, a Monkey, ov a Baar: 
Or any Thing, but that vain Animal, 0 
Who is fo proud of being Rational. 
His are too groſs, · and he ·¶ contrive- 
[ata contradict the other five, = 
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And before certain Inſtinct will prefer A 
Reaſon, which fifty Times for one does err. 
Rea/on, an unis fatuus in the Mind, 
| Which leaving Light of Nature (Senſe) behind, 
Pathleſs and dang' rous wand ring Ways it . 
Thro' Error's ſenny Bogs, and thorney Brakes ; 
Whilſt the miſguided Follower climbs with Pain 
Mountains of Whimſies heap'd in his own Brain; 
Stumbling from Thought to Thought, falls head-long down 
Into Daubt's boundleſs Seq; where, like to drown, | 
Books bear him up a while, and make him try 
To ſwim with Bladders of Philo/ophy 3. 
In Hopes ſtill to o ertake the ſkipping Light, 
The Vapour dances in his dazzling Sight, 
Till ſpent, . it leaves him to eternal Night. 
Then old Age and Experience, hand-in-hand, 
Lead him to "Death, and make him — 
After a Search fo painful and fo long a 
That, all his Life, he has been in the Wrong. . 
Huddled in Dirt, the Reasiing Engine lies, 
Who was ſo proud, fo witty, and ſo wiſe. | 
7 Pride drew him in, as Cheats their Bubbles catch, 
A And made him venture to be made n 
His Wiſdom did his Happineſs deſtroy, | 
Aiming to know what World.he ſhould enjoy: 253 
And Vit was his vain frivolous Pretence, 
Of pleaſing others at his m Expence: 
For Wits are treated juſt like common i Bures, 
Firſt they're enjoy'd; and then cd cut ef Doors. 
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Ilg to laſh it in ſome ſharp Eſſay; 


Aud turns my Tide of Ink another May. 
| What Rage ferments in your degen'rate Mind, 


| Whom his groat Maker took ſuch Care to make, 
That from himſelf he did the _ Image take, 
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The Pheaſure paſt, a threat ning Doubt ring] | 


That frights th'Enjoyer with ſucceeding Pains, 
Women and Men of Wit are.dang'rous Tools, 
Andever fatal to admiring; Fools, 

Pleaſure allures; and-when the Fops eſcape, . 
"Tis not that they're belov'd, but fortunate ; - 
ee enen fear, at leaſt they hate. 


lor now, methinks, ſome formal 6 
Takes me to Taſk: Come on, Sir, I'm prepar d. 


Then, by your Favaar, any Thing that's aurit 
Hgainft this gibing, Jinghag Knack, call d Wit, 
Likes me abundantly; but take you Care, | 
Chon this Point, not to be too ſevere. 

Perhaps my Muſe were fitter for this Fart: 


For Iprofeſs Icaa he very ſnart 
On Wit, which Jab hor with all my Heard: - 


But your grand Indiſcretion bids me lay, 1 
To make you rail at Reaſon and Mankind? 


Bleſ#', glorious Man, to coden alone kind Heaw's. 
An everlafling Soul has freely gian; 95% in 


And this fair Frame in ſhining Reaſon are, 
To aur his Nature above Beast. | 
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Reaſon, by whoſe aſpiring Iaſluence, 

I: take a Flight beyond material Senſe; 

ive into My ſeries 3.then, ſoaring, pierce 

Ne flaming Limits of the Univer/e ; | 

:arch Heav'n and Hell, ſind out what's ated there: _ 
And give the World true Ground: of Hope and Fear. 


HoLD, mighty Man, I cry, all this we know 

From the pathetic Pen of Angels 

+ From Patrick's Pilgrim, Stilling fuers Replics 3. 

And 'tis this very Reaſon I deſpiſe;. _ 

This ſupernat'ral Gift, that makes a Mie 

Think he's the Image of the Ifirize,. 
Comparing his ſhort Life, void of all Reſt, 

To the Eternal, and the Ewver-bleft. 

This buiſy pmzzling Stirrer up of Doubt, 

That frames deep Myſteries, then finds em out: 

Filling with frantick Crowds of thinking Fools, 

'Thoſe rev rend Bedlams, Colleges, and Schoss: 
Borne on whoſe Wings, each heavy Sot.can pierce IR 
The Limits of the boundleſs Univerſe ;.. . 
So charming Ointments make an old. Witch 8 

"Tis this exalted Pow'r, whaſe Bus nels lies - 
In Non on/enſe and Oh: | 198 6 N i 15 21 = 


Dr. Ingelo wrote 4 — Ha ISS, 'called Nane 
glio and Urania. 


+ Biſbop Patrick, after Bunyan's Pilgrim's 


wrote, 7 Parable of the Pilgrim Fs tp bs, oa 
This 


formance, 
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This made a whimſical Phi liſenber 
Before the ſpacious Worli his Tub prefer; 


And we have modern cloifter'd Coxcombs, who 


Retire to think, *cauſe they have Nought to do : 


But Thoughts are giv*n for Actions Government; 


Where Action ceaſes, Thought's impertinent. 
Our Sphere of Action is Life's Happineſs; 
And he who thinks beyond, thinks like an A,. 
Thus whilſt againſt fa//e Reasning I inveigh, 
Fown right Reaſon, which I would obey ;. 
That Reaſon which diſtinguiſhes by Senſe, 


And gives us Rules of God and I from thence ;. | 


That bounds Defires with a reforming Will, 
To keep em more in Vigaur, not to 470. 

. Your Rea ſon hinders, mine helps to enjoy; 
Yours would renewing Appetites deſtroy: 
My Rea ſon is my Friend, yours is a Cheat; 

. Hunger calls out, my Rea/on bids me eat: 
Perveſely yours your Appetite does mock, 


This a/fs for Food, that anſwers, What's a Click 2 3 
This plain Diſfinction, Sir, your Doubt ſecures ;. 


*Tis not true Rea ſon I deſpiſe, but yours. 
Thus I think Noa ſen righted ; but for Mas, 


I'll neer recant, defend him if you can? 


For all his Pride, and his Philoſophy,” 
*Tis evident, Beafts are, in their Degree, 


As wiſe at leaſt, and better fur than He. 


Thoſe Creatures are the wiſeſt, who attain, 
By ſureſt Means, the Ends at which they aim. 


„ td wed met wed ied end i. one meet - odd Roa 
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f therefore Io wI Ax finds and kills his Hare, 
Bette than Ms zus ſupplies Committee Chair 3: 
ho' one's a Stateſman, tother but a Hound, 
[[ſowLER, in Juſtice, will be wiſer found. 
You ſee how far Max's Wiſdom. here extends; 
Look next, if human Nature makes Amends, 
Whoſe Principles moſt gen'rous are, and juſt, 
And to whoſe Morals you will ſooner truſt, 
Be Judge yourſelf, I'll bring it to the Teſt, 
Which is the baſeſt Creature, Mar or Beaß: 
Birds feed on Birds, Beaſts on each other prey 3 
But ſavage Man alone, does Man betray. 
Preſs'd by Neceſſity, they kill for. Food: 
Man undoes Man, to do himſelf no Good. 
With Teeth and Claws by Nature arm'd, they»hant” 
Nature's Allowance, to ſupply their Want: 
But Man with Smiles, Embraces, Friendſlup's, . 
inhumanly his Fellow's Life betrays; 
With voluntary Pains works his Diſtreſs, 
Not thro* Neceflity, bat: Wantonneſs. | 
For Hungar, or for Love, they bite or tear, 
Whilſt wretched Man is till in Arms for Fear: 
For Fear he arms, and is of Arms afraid; | 
From Fear to Fear fucceffively betray d. 
Baſe Fear, r 
His boaſted Honour, and fris dear bought Emes: * 
That Luft of Por, to which he's nels a Si,, 
And for the which alone he durſt be brave-3 
To which his various Proje&s are defign'd, 
hots affable, and lind 


1 
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For which he takes fuch Pains to be thought wiſe, 
And ſcrews his Actions in a forc'd Diſguiſe, | 
Leading a tedious Life in Miſery, 

Under laborious mean Hypocriſy. . 
Look to the Bottom of this vaſt. Defign;- 
Wherein Man's Wiſdom, Pow'r and Glory jon 

The Good he acts, the Ill he does endure, _ + 
Tis all for Fear, to make himſelf ſecure. - 
Merely for Safety after Fame we thirſt ; | 
Far all Men would be-Cowards, if they durſt; 
And Honefty's againſt all Common-Senſe ; 
Men muſt be Knaves, tis in their own Defence. 
Mankind's diſhonett ; :if you think it fair 4 
Amongit known Cheats to play upon n 
You'll be undone | 
Nor can weak Truth your Dain, E 
'The Knaves will all agree to call you Knave: -. | 
Wrong'd ſhall he live, inſulted o'er, oppreſt, 
Who durſt be leſs a Villain than the reſt, , _ 
Thus, Sir, yon ſee what human Nature craves; 
Moſt Men are Cowards, all Men ſhould be Kzawes. 
The Diff rence lies (as far as I can ſee) 

Not in the Thing itſelf, but the Degree 3 .. 
And all the Subject - Matter of Debate, Pt 
Is only, Who's 2 Krave of the f Rate? 

ALL this with Indignation have I hurl' ed 

At the pretending Part of the proud Werd, 
Falſe Freedoms, holy Cheats, and formal Lies 


„ 
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zur if in Court ſo juſt a Man there be, 
In Court a juſt Man ! yet unknown to me) 
» does his needful Flattery direct, 

ot to oppoſe and ruin, but protect; 

Since Flattery, which Way ſoever laid, 

s ſtill a Tax on that nnhappy Trade: 

If ſo upright a Stateſman you can find, 
hoſe Paſſions bend to his unbyaſs*'d Mind: 
ho does his Arts and Policies apply 


o raiſe his Country, not his Family ; | 
or while his Pride known Avarice withſtands, 


Is there a Churehman, who on Gad relies, 
Whoſe Life his Faith and Doctrine juſtifies ? 
Not one, blown up with vain Prelatic Pride; . 


With his obſtrep*rous ſancy Eloquence: 
To chide at Kings, and rail at Men of Senſe, 
Who from his Pulpit vents more peeviſh Lies, 
More bitter Railings, Scandals, Calumnies, 
Than at a Goſſiping are thrown about 


None of the ſenſual Tribe, whoſe Talents lie 
In Avarice, Pride, Sloth, and Gluttony ; 


Whoſe Luſt exalted, to that Height arrives, 
They act Adultery with their own Wives; 
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Who, for Reproof of Sins, does Man deride; 
Whoſe envious Heart makes Preaching a Pretence, 


Who hunt good Livings, but abhor good Lives; 


& 


Reeeives n from Friends corrupted Hands. | 


When the good Wives get drunk, and then fall out; = 
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And & er a Score of Years men be, 
Can from the lofty Pulpit proudly ſee 
Half a large Pariſh their own — 
Nor doating BIS HO, who would be ador'd 
For domineering at the Council Board; 
A greater Fop in Buſineſs at Fourſcore, 
Fonder of ſerious Toys, aſſected more 
Than the gay glitt'ring Fool at Twenty proves, 
With all his Noiſe, his taudry Cloaths, and Gloves. 


Bur a meek humble Man, of honeſt Senſe, 


Who, preaching Peace, does practiſe Continence ; - - 
Whoſe pious Life's a Proof he does believe 
eee Truths, which no Man can Conceive. | k 


If en Earth chere dwell ſuch Godlike Men,. 
I' here recant my Parodox to them, 
Adore thoſe Shrines of Virtue, Homage pay, 
And with the Rabble- World their Laws obey : 
If ſuch there are, yet grant me this at laaft, 
* differs more. from Man, 27 * 
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HokAch' Tenth Satire of the 
Firſt Book imitated. 


Nempe incompoſita dixt zede currere verſus. Lucil. 


— 


ELL, Sir, tis granted, Lid DavpEN's Rhimes 
Were ſtol'n, unequal, nay, dull many Times. 
What foolith Patron is there found of his, 
80 bligdly partial, to deny me this ? 
But that his Plays, embroider'd up and down 
With Vit and Learning, juſtly pleaſe the Town, 
In the ſame Paper I as freely own: 
Yet, having this allow'd, the heavy Maſs, 
That ftufts up his looſe Volumes, muſt not pals z 
For, by that Rule, I might as well admit 
Co 's tedious Scenes for Poetry and Mit. 
'Tis therefore not enough, when your falſe Senſe 
Hits the fai Judgment of an Audience 11 
Of clapping Fools aſſembling, a vaſt Croud, | 
Till the throng'd Play-Houſe crack with the dull Load. 
Tho? ev'n that Talent merits in ſome Sort, 
That can divert the Rabl and the Caurt; 
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Which blund ring SETTLE never could attain, 
And pazzling Or w xv labours at in vain. * © 


Zut within due Proportion circumſcribe 


Whate'er you write, that with a flowing Tide 
The Stile may riſe ; yet in its Riſe forbear 

With uſeleſs Words toppreſs the weary'd Ear. 
Here be your Language lofty z there more light, 
Your Rhefric with your Poetry unite ; | 
For Elegance ſake, ſometimes allay the Force 

Of Epithet ; *twill ſoften the Diſcourſe; 

A Feſt in Scorn points out, and hits the Thing 
More home, than the moroſeſt Satire's Sting. 
SHAKESPEARE and Joynson did i in this excel, 
And might herein be imitated well ; 

Whom refin'd Er H ER. £OFCOPIES not at alt, 

But is himſelf a mere Originals 

Nor that ow Drudge in feveft"Pindaric Sms 
FLaTMAN, who CowLEy imitates with Pains, - 
And rides ajaded Muſe whipt with loſe Reins. 


When LI z makes t9mp'rate Sc1y10 fret and ure, % 


And HanniBaL a whining an raus Slave, 
J laugh, and wiſt the hot-brain'd Fuſtian Fool 
In Bus v's Hands, to be well laſh'd at School. 

Of all our Modern Wits, none ſeem to me 

Once to have touch'd upon true Co MED, 

Hut haſty Su Ap WEIL and flow WycuErLyY. 
SnaApwII's unfiniſh'd Works do yet impart 


5 Great Prook of Force of Nature, none of Art ; 


Hit Lengep lr allades andy v. My Qtway's — 
With 


7 TOI Ione oe 5 » &# - i. © 


Earl of RocHesTER. 


ith juſt bold Strokes he daſhes here and there, 
Shewing Great Maſtery with Little Care : 
Scorning to varniſh his Good T ouches Oer, 


To make the Foal and i omen praiſe him more. * 


But WY cnuERLY earns hard whate'er he gains; 
He wants no 7 «dgment, and he ſpares no Pains; 
He frequently excels ; and, at the leaſt, 

Makes fewer Faults, than any of the reſt. 
WaLLER, by Nature for the Bays deſign'd, 

With Force, and Fire, and Fancy, unconfin'd, 

In Panegyric does excel Mankind. | 

He beſt can turn, inforce, and ſoften Things, 

To praiſe great Conquerors, and flatter Kings, 

For pointed Satire I would BucxnursT chuſe, 


The Bef! good Man, with the Worſt- natur d Muſe. | 


For $0ngs and Fer/es mannerly obſcene, 
That can ftir Nature up by Springs unſeen, 


And, without forcing Bluſhes, warm the Queen; 


SepLE x has that prevailing gentle Art, 
That can with a RH, Pow'r impart. 


The Loo/e/t Withes to the Chaſtefft Heart; 
Raiſe ſuch a Conflit, kindle ſuch a Fire 
Betwixt declining Virtue and Defire, 
Till the poor vanquiſh'd Maid deſolves away 
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Ia Dreams all Night, in Sighs and Tears all Day. 


Dzypen in vain try'd this nice Way of Wit, 
For He, to be a Tearing Blade, thought fit ; 
But when he would be ſharp, he till was blnt, 
To friſk and frolick Fancy he'd cry 
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Would give the Ladies a Dry-bawdy Bob, 
And thus he got the Name of Poer-Squab. '- 
But, to be juſt, *twill to his Praiſe be found, 
His Excellencies more than Faults abound ; 
Nor dare I from his ſacred Temple tear 
The Laarel, which he beſt deſerves to wwear. 

But does not DxvDen findev'n Joynson dull, 
| Beaumont and FLETCHER incorrect, and fall 
Of Lewd Lines, as he calls them? SHaxzsPEaRE's Ste N 
Stiff and affected? To bis own, the while, 

Allowing all the [7»/tice, that his Pride 

So arrogantly had to theſe deny'd? 

And may not I have Leave impartially 
To ſearch and cenſure Dx vptn's Works, and try 
If thoſe groſs Faults his Choice Pex does commit, 
Proceed from Want of Judgment, or of Wit ? 
Or, if his lumpiſh Fancy does refuſe 
Spirit and Grace to his looſe ſlattern Muſe ? 
Five Hundred Verſes ev'ry Morning writ, 
Prove him no more a Poe? than a Wit ? 
Such ſcribling Authors have been ſent before ; 
Muſtapha, the and Princeſs, forty more, 5 
Were Things, perhaps, compes'd in Half an Hour. 
To Write, what may fecurely ſtand in the Teſt, 

Of being well read over, thrice at leaſt; + 
Compare each Phraſe, examine ev'ry Line, 

Weigh ev'ry Mord, and ev'ry Thought refuie. 

Scorn all Applanje the Vile Rout can beitow, 
And be content to leaſe thoſe fenu who * 


Can'l 
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Can't thou be ſuch a vain miſtaken Thing, 

To wiſh thy Works may make a Play-bouſe ring 

With the unthinking Laughter and poor Prajfe 

Of Fs and Ladies, factious for thy Plays ? © 

Then ſend a cunning Friend to learn ay Doom, 

From the ſhrewd Judges in the Drawing- Run. 

Tre no Ambition on that idle Score, . 

But ſay with BETTY Morr1ce heretofore 

When a Caurt-Lady call'd her BucxrursT's 2 

1 pleaſe one Man of Wit, am proud on t too; 

Let all the Coxcombs dance to Bed to you. 

Should I be troubled with the Pun II xD Knicut , 
Who ſquints more in his FTadgment, than his Sight, 

Picks /i/ly Faults, and oenſurts what I write? 

Or when the Poor-fed Poets of the Town, af 
For Scraps and Cogch-Room cry my Verſes down ? 

[ loath the Rabble, tis enough forme, 0 87 
If SEDLEY, SHADW ELL, SMEPHARD, Wrcupry, 
GonroLPHIN, BUTLER, BuckuvuRsT, chr 
Or ſome few more, whom I omit to name, * 
Approve Males J count their . N 


* 
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Semper ego Auditor tantum ? 1 
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Muſt I find ev ry Place by Coxcombs ſein'd, 

Hear this affected Nonſenſe, and ſeem pleasd ? 

Muſt I meet Hennincuan where'er Igo, 

Arp, ArRAN, Villain Fa Aux, nay, Povrr' zx too? 
Shall He Wr pertly crawl from Place RY uh 

And ſcabby ViLLERs for a Beauty paſs? 

Shall How = and Bx A NDO Politicians prove, 

And SUTHERLAND preſume to be in Love? 

Shall pimping DR xcovxr patient Cuckolds blame, 
LuwLEy and Savacr gainſt the Pope diſclaim ? 

Who can abſtain from Satire in this Age? [ 

What Nature wants, I find ſupply'd'by-Rage. 

Some do for Pimping, ſome for Treach'ry riſe ; 

But nohe's made Great for being Good or Wiſe 


; Perplex'd with Fools, who ſtill believe * Wie | 
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Deſerve a Dungeon, if you would be Great; 
Rogues always are our Miniſters of State ; 

Mean proftrate Bitches, for a Bridewel! fit, - 
With England's wretched Qreen muſt equal Gt. 

Ranelaugh and fearful MuLcrave are preferr'd ; 
Virtue's commended, but ne'er meets Reward. 

May I ne' er be like theſe, III ask no more; = 
I would not be the Men, to have their Pow'r. 

Who'd be a Monarch, to endure the Prating | „ 
Of NEeLL and ſawcy Oo ETYHORT, in Waiting? 
Who would Sour HA Tox's driv'ling Cuckold be? 
Who would be Yor, and bear his Infamy ? 

What Wretch would be Gx tz n's baſe-begotten Son ? 
Who would be IAM Es, ont-witted and undone ? 

Who'd be like SunpERLAND, a cringing Knave? - -- 
Like Hallifax wiſe, like booriſh PxMBroxE brave? 
Who'd be that patient Bardiſh SyxewsBuRY? © 
Or who would Fx AzIEA's chatt'ring MoxpaunT be? 
Who'd be a Vit, in Dxypen's cudgelPd Sin? ; 
Or who'd be /afe, aud ſenſaleſi, like Tom Tuvnne 2 
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| V 
Nobilitas fola atque unica Virtus . A 
| Juv. Sar. Vii, Wi 4 
Virtue alone is true Nobility. Dara | 
— — — - — cans v 
OT Rome, in all her hi, - could compare 'T 
| With thoſe great Bleſlings happy Britons ſhare ; 1 
e e e eee T 
A King incarnate Exg/and's Throne does grace; A 
Chaſte in his Pleaſures, in Devotion grave, D 
To his Friends conſtant, to his Foes he's brave : C 
7 His Juſtice is thro” all the World admir'd, B 
His Word held ſacred, and his Scepter fear d. p 
No Tumults do about his Palace move, A 

Freed from Rebellion by his People's Love. 

Nor do we leſs in Councils wiſe prevail, 

A s all our late Tranſactions loudly tell. B 
Not only Prorogations Good create, T 
But th* adjourn'd Play-Hoxſe is a Coup 4 Eclat. T 
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do learned Chymiſts, RY they 10 have wits, 
For Secrets thrifty Nature fain would hide, 
In baſeſt Matter often Spirits find, 5 
Which Providence for greater Uſe deſign d. 
But who can wonder at ſach vaſt Succeſs? 
Our CaTo, SUNDERLAND, ne'er promis'd leſs. 
Abroad in Embaſlay he firſt was fad. 
Where he ſo ſtrictly England's Rights maintain des 
At Home an humble Creature to her Grace. 10 
li. And Mrs. Wax n preferr'd him to the Place. 


Tux, for Commanders, both by Sea and Land, 
(New ones we male, and Old ones we diſband, ) ' 
_ York, who thrice chang'd his Ship, thre' watlike Rage, 
And Mo Nur H, who's the Scirio of the Age, 
a The firſt, Lord Admiral, but more renown'd, 
i For Pox and Popery than publie Wound. * 45 
This is the Man, whole Viee each Satire feeds, / ts 
And for whom no One Virtue intercedes ; | 
—_ d for England's Plague, from infant Time, 
urs'd with a Perſon fouler than his Crime. 
— mightier Things than theſe do ſtill remain: 
PlymouTH, who lately ſhew*d upon the Plain, 
And did by HE wWIr's Fall, immortal Honour gain. 


So, Mouſe and Frog came gravely to the Field, 
Both fear'd to fight, and yet both ſcorn'd to yield, 
Their famous Billet-Doux and Ducl, prove 
Thes LONG as fit for Combat, as for Love. 
0 E 4 Amonꝑſt 
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Amongſt all theſe, *twere not amiſs to name | 
PoULTNEY, to whom St. r Siege gave Fame. 


Non do Wits leſs our poliſh'd Court adorn, 
Than Men of Proweſs, for Atchievements born. 
Romantic MoxDaunT, who in empty Lines 
His happier Rival tediouſly defines ; 
"That well knew how to value painted Toys, 
And left the Tartar to be catch'd by Boys : 
But his chief Talent is in Hiſtaries, 

Which of him/e/F he tells, and always lies. 
Daixcouxr would fain be thought both Wit and Bully, 
But Punk- rid RaDcLiyee's not a greater Cully, 
Nor taudry Is u Au, intimately known - 

Foul * Whores, and W Rooks in Town. 


: No Ladies, my reſpeRtful Maſe will name; 

She thinks it Blaſphemy to touch their Fame. 

Safe may they live, who faithful are, and kind: 

But may lewd Scowrers no Redemption find. 

May :Young and Old inceſſantly give Thanks 
For that bleſs'd Nurs' ry of Intrigue, Mill-Banks. 
May Leifer-Fields repair their Matron's Fall, 

But till ſubſcribe in Fraſs of Love to th Mall, i 
And Mrs, Sr Ar ronp yield to BETYrY HALT. 
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4 SATIRE which the K. NG ; nook 
out of his Pocket.- 


Reſery'd by Wonder in the Oak, O CyarLss ! 

And then brought in by Trick of ALBszMarLE:: 
The firſt by Providence, the next all Doi: > 
Shews thou'rt a Compound both of Gaa and Evil; 

The Bad we've too-long known, the Goed's to come, 
But not expected till the Day of Doom. 
Was ever Prince's Soul ſo meanly poor, 

To be a Slave to ev'ry little Whore ? THT 
The Seamen's Needle nimbly points the Pole: 
But thine ftill turns to ev'ry craving Hole; 
Wnich, Wolf-like, er e 
And muſt be fed all Seaſons, and all. Hours. 
—=—js the Manſion-Houſe where thou doſt dwell z = 
But thou art fix'd as Tortoi/e to her Shell, 3 
Whoſe Head peeps out a little now and then, | 
To take the Air, and then creeps in 


Strong is thy Luft ; in——thou'rt always Diving] 5 
And I are toy han gon "ſt to die a8 —- 


How poorly ſquandeyſt thou thy 23 away; 


Who ſhould'ſt get Kings for Nations to obey. 
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But thou, poor Prince, ſo uſeleſsly haſt ſown it, 
That the Creation is aſham'd to own it. | me 
Witneſs the Royal Heirs, ſprung from the Belly _ 
Of thy anointed Prince, Madam NeLLy, 
Whoſe firft Employment was, with open Throat, 
To cry Frob-Herrings, even Ten-a Gra. 
Then, was by Madam Ross expos'd to Town ; 
Ian to thoſe who would give Halſga - Creiun: 
Next in the Play-Houſe ſhe took her Degree; 
As Men commienee at Univer /fry, 
No Dyatprs, till they've Maſters been before; 
80 ſhe no Player was, till firſt a Whore. 


Look back, and fe the fart mad with Rage, © 

| Ae Dey ilar th the Moatier for, | G 
They let ten thouſand Curſes fly at Thee: Fe 

Aloud in public Streets they uſe Thee thus, 0 
© And none dare check em, they're ſo numerous. 7 
Stopping the Bank in Thee was only Great, m7 3 G 
But in a Subhect it had been a Cheat. 8 D 
Jo pay thy Debs, what Sum can'ſt thou advance, % 
Now thy Exehequey is remov'd to France ; : A 

| T' enrich a Harlot all made up of French, : 
Not worthy tof be call'd a Whore, but Wench? 1 
Cra woIA A5 indeed deſerves that Noni Name, * 
Whoſe monſt'rous Letchery excceds all ane: i 
The Empreſs Mes8aL1ns was cloy d with Luft at laſt, v 


But _ conld never ſatisfy this Lark Beaſt: 
| CLev ELAND 
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CLEVELAND, I ſay, is much to be admir d, 
Altho' ſhe ne'er was ſatisfy d, or tir d: 
Full forty Men a Day provided for this Whore, 
vet, like a Bitch, ſne wags her Tail for more. 
Where are the Biſhops now ? where is their Bawgy curer 
Inſtead of Penance, they indulge the Sport: 41. 
For ſtanding in White Sheets their Courage: cools, 
And's only fit for Frenchmen, amd for Fools. | 
O Heav'ns ! wer't thou for this looſe Life preſerv d? 
Are there no Gods nor Laws to be obſerv'd ? 
Nineveh repented after forty Days; 

Be yet a KI, and wear the Royal Bays: 

But Joxan's Threats will ne'er awaken Thee: 
Repentance is too mean for Majefly. 

Go, practiſe HeL10GABALUs's Sin, 

Forget to be a Man, and learn to hi 

Ov, dally with the Women at their Feel, 

Till Nzro-like; they pull thee out by th Heeli. 
Go, read what MAH NE did, (that was a Thing 
Did well become the Grandeur of a Vng.) 

Who all tranſported with his Miffreſ? Charms, 

And never pleas'd, but in her vely Arms, 

Yet, when his Fanizaries wiſh'd her Dead, 

With his own Hand cut off Inznz's Head. 

Make ſuch a Practice with thy ſelf as this, 

Then thou may'ſt once more taſte of Happineſs z- 
Each one will love Thee, and the Parliament 


Will their unkind and ſtubborn Fotes repent, wy 2 
E 4, And" 
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And at your Feet lay open all their Purſes, 


And give you all their Payer, unmix'd with Curſes. 


ALL this T wiſh, altho' I'm not your Friend, 
Ta, like a Child, you promiſe to amend; 
If not, you'll find your Subjects rugged Stuff; 


But, now I think on't, I have ſaid enough. 


The DxzBAUCHBE. 


Riſe ar W I dine diem Te, 
I get drunk before Sev'n ; and the next Thing Ido, 


I fend for my Whore,. when, for fear of a C/ap, + 


I. in her Hand, and I ſpewin her Lap; 


Then we quarrel and ſcold, till I fall faſt aſleep, . 0 Li 


F OY ORE; 
4 * 


When the Bitch, growing bold, to my Pocket does We 
Then lily ſhe leaves me, and, to revenge the Aﬀront, 
At once ſhe bereaves me of Money and ——-— 

If by Chance then I wake, hot-headed and drunk, 
What a Coil do I make for the Loſs of my Punk ? 


I ſtorm, and I roar, and I fall in a Rage, 


And miſſing my Whore, I B=—r my Page. 
Then, Crop-fick all Morning, Liail at my Men, 
lime 


9 
4 8 1 


Earl of RocursTrr.. Or 


4 SATIRE on the King for abi. 
he was baniſhed the Cov RT; 
and turned MOUNTEBANK., 11 


N the Iſle of Great Britain, long fince famous — 

For breeding the beſt —— in (rin » 
There Reigns, and there, long may he Reign and Thiive,” 
The eaſieſt Prince, and beſt-bred Man alive; 
Him, no. Ambition moyes.to ſeek Rengym,. . . 
Like the French Fool, to wander up and down, 5 


WHY Stzrving his Subjects, his Crown. 
| Nor are his high Deſires above Pr. ES wy 141 
His Sceptre and his —= are of a Letigth 7 - mes 


And ſhe that plays with Oke, may ſway, tha Other, Exp 

And make him little wiſer than his Brother. © 1 

I hate all Monarchs, and the, Thrones they fit on, 

From the Hedtor of France, to the Cull of Briton... 

Poor Prince thy like the Buſfoons at Court, 

It governs Thee, becauſe it makes thee. Sport. 

Tho' Safety, Law, Religion, Life; lies on't, 1 

'Twill break through all, to make its Way to 

Reſileſs he rolls about. fram Whore to Whore, . 

*— Manarch, ſcandalous, and poor, : . 
J 
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To Carewell, the moſt dear of all thy Dears,. 

The ſure Relief of thy declining: Years ;- 

Oſt he bewnils his Fortune, — Fage,. D Pe 
| To love fo well, and to be 0 d fo hits. © 3 2 ö 
For when in her he ſettles well his T—, 

© Yethis dull graceleſs Buttocks hang an A. Va vo 
"This you'd believe, had I but Time to tell ye. 
The Pain it coſts to poor laborious Neth, 


While ſhe employs Hands, Fingers, Lips and Thighs... 
Te ſhe can raiſe the Member ſheenjoys. 


The MATDENHE AD. 


NP PIO IIN 
A ſullen Faggot wet and green, „ 9 
ee e the Heas, 5 
Aud at both Ends does fume and feat? 1 


do fares it with the harmleſs Maid, 1 
| When: firſt upon her Back ſhe's laid; 


But the well-experienc'd Dame, 
pea rr ator] 
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TUNBRIDGE- FELLS.. 
4 SATIRE. 


;F Fivethis Morn, when — hi Head 5 
From. Tuxr is“ Lap, Inis d myſelf from Bed ; 

And mounting Steed, I trotted to the War zxs, 7 
The Rendezvous of Fools, Buffoons and Praters, 

Cuckolds, Whores, Citizens, their Wives and Daughters. 2 
My fqueamiſh Stomach I with Wine had brib d, =_ 
To undertake the Doſe that was preſcrib'd;  _ d 
Bat turning Head,. a ſudden carſed Crow 2; 8 


That innocent Proviſion overthrew, 

Did, without drinking, make, me purge and (pow. 

From Coach and Six. a Tune unneildy rall'd, 
Whom Lumber- Cart more decently would hold ; 
As wiſe as Calf it Jook'd, as big as Bully, 
| But handled, prov'd a mere Sir Nic#'tas CuiLy T 
A bawling Fop, a 2 ral Noxns, and yet | 
He dard to Cenſure, to be thought a Vir. 34 
To make him more ridiculous, in ſpight, | 14 
Nature centriv d the Fool ſhould be a Knight. 
How wiſe is Nature, when ſhe does diſpenſe 
A large Ron; to cover Want of Senſe! 
E 6 


E The WORKS of the 


The Man's a Fool, tis true, but that's no Matter j- 
For he's a mighty Wit with thoſe that flatter 5 - 8 
But a poor Blockhead is a wretched Creature... 2 
Tho' he alone was diſmal Sight enough, 
His Train contributed to ſet him off, a 2 7 8 
All of his Shape, all of the ſelf· ſame Stuff; IJ 
No Spleen or Malice cou'd on them be thrown, . 8 


Nature had done the Bus neſs of Lampoon, 
And in their Looks their Characters were ſhown. 


E 


Endeavouring this irkſome Sight to baulk, : 
And a more irkſome Noiſe, their filly Talk, | 8 
I filently ſlunk down to th* lower Walk. 
But often, when we would Charybdis ſhun, . 
Down upon Sula tis our Fate to run: 
For there it was my curſed Luck to find ; 
As great a Fop, tho' of another Kind. | 
A tall ſtiff Fool, that wall d in Spaniſb Guiſe ; - 
The Buckram Puppet never ſtirr'd his Eyes; | $ 
But grave as Owl it look'd, as Woodcock wiſe. OI. 
le ſcorns the empty Talxof this mad Age, © 
And ſpeaks all Proverb, Sentence and Adage; © 
Can with as much Solentnity buy Eggs, 
As a Cabal can talk of their Intrigues; 
Maſter of Ceremonies, yet can't diſpenſs - 
With the Formality of talking Senſe. 
From hence unto the upper Walk I ran, Fr Ns 
Where a new Scene of Foppery begann: 
A Tribe of Curates, Prieſts, Canonical Elyes. 
Fit Company for none beſide themſelves, 8 
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wwe os each his Diſtemper told. 

Seurvy, Stones. Strangury 3 ſome were ſo bold- 

To charge the Spleen to be their Miſery, 

And on that wiſe Diſeaſe lay Infamy. "340 

But none had Modeſty enough t explain ; 

His Want of Learning, Honeſty or Brain, | $1 
The general Diſeaſes of that Train. 4 

Theſe call thennſelves Ambaſiaders of Heaves, 1 K 

And ſaucily pretend Commiſſions given: | 

But ſhould an Indian King, whole ſmall Command . 

Seldom extends beyond ten Miles of Land, 

Send forth ſuch wretched Fools on an 

He'd find but ſmall Effects of ſuch a x 

Liſt ning, I found the Top of all this Rabble, 

Pert * Bayes, with his Znportance comfortable. _ 

He being rais'd to an Arch-Deaconry,.. 

By trampling on Religion, Loyalty, x 

Was grown ſo. great, n 1 


„ WTR 


To be difturb'd with Care and Melancholy ; 

Tho' Marvell had enough expor'd his Folly. t 

He drank to carry off ſome old Remains 

His lazy dull: Diſtemper left in's Veins z - ee 

Let him drink on; it is not a whole Flbod's - =Þ 
| 


Can give ſufficient Sweetneſs to his Nood, 
nung n 2t 
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* Ingortance drank woa. tho! ſhe'ad ben no Sinner, 1 


To waſh away ſome Dregs he had ſpew'd in her. 
Next after theſe, a fulſome vi Cre r 

Of filly Macks were offer d to my Views 
| The Things did talk, ee ee 
I hid myſelf the Kindneſs to evade. 
Nature had placd theſs Wretches beneath Gen. 
They can't be call'd ſo vile as they are born. 
Amidft the Crowd I next myſelf convey'd, 


. Fornow there comes, White-Waſh and Paint being laid, | | 


Mother and Daughter, Miſtreſs and the Maid, 
And Squire, with Wig and Pantaloons diſplay d. 
But ne er could Conventicle, Play or Fair, 

For a true Medley, with this Herd compare. 


Here, Lords,” Knights, "Squires, Ladies and Countec, 


Chandlers, and barren Women, Sempltreſſes,. 
Were mix'd together; nor did they agree 
More in their Humours than their Quality. 
Here, waiting for Gallant, young Damſel ſtood, 
| Leaning on Cane, and muffied up in Hood. 3 
The Would-be-Wit,. whoſe Bus nefs was to woe, 
With Hat remor'd, eee ee nee 
. 25 92 web 
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| And thus accoſts her; Madam, methinks the Weather 
r Wer 
Tou influence the Heav/s ; but ſhould the Sun 
Withdraw himſelf; to fee his Rays out-done 
By your bright Eyes, They could apply the Mn, 
And make a Day, before the Day be burn. _ 
With Mouth ſcrew'd up, conceited winking Eyes, h 
And Breaſt thruſt forward; Lord, Sir, n 
I is your Goodneſs, and unt my Deſarts, 
Which makes you fhew this Learning,. Wit and Parts. 
He, puzzled, bites his Nails, both to diſplay 
The ſparkling Hip and think what next to lay, 
Your Lock ar Cards bolt Night was wery had 4 
At Cribbidge fifty ain and the next. Shew,, 
To make the Game, aud yet to want thiſe two. 
G — d Dams, Madan, enn 
If in my Life I ſaw the le before. 
To Pedlar's Stall he drags herz and her Breaſt, 
With Hearts and ſuch like fooliſh Toys, he dreſt 3: 
And then more ſmartly to expound the Riddle | 
Of all this Prattle, gives her a Scorch Fiddle. 
Tu'd with this difmal Stuff, away I nn, | 
Where were two Wives, with Girl juſt fit for Man, 
Short-breath'd, with pallid Lips, and Viſage wan 3. 
Some Courteſies paſs*d, and the old Compliment, . 
Of being glad to ſee each other, ſpent, $5 
With Hand in Hand they lovingly did walk, 2 
And one begzn thus to new the Talk: 
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Tray good Madam, if it mayn't be thought | . 8 


Rideneſs. in me, what Cauſe has hither bu gb. 
Your Ladyhip? She, ſoon replying, ſmil'd;. 
Mee got a good Eftate, but have no Child ;- - 
Aud Tu inform d, theſe Wells will make a n 
Woman, as fruitful as a Coney-Warren. . 
Tae firſt return'd, For tbis Cauſe I am come, . 
For I can harve no Quietneſs at flame 
My Huſtand grumbles, the nue have got one, 
This Rur pu Girl, and mutters for a Son; 
Aud She is griev'd with Head-Ach, Pangs and Throws. 
. full Siæteen, and never yet had Thoſe: - 
She ſoon reply'd, Get her à Huſband, Madam; 


Lauri bur that Ae, and ner ad had m ©, 
Mat juft Jike her, Steel Waters let ale, 1 4 


A Back of Steel will better bring them dam: 

Aud ten to one but they themſebves will try BOSS 
The ſame Means to increaſe their Family, \_ 
Poor filly Fribble, who by Subtilty _ 
Of Midwife, trueſt Friend to Lechery, 
Perſuaded art to be at Pains and Charge 

To give thy Wife Occaſion ta enlarge 
Thy filly Head; for here walks e und Kc, 
. Who more ſubſtantially. can cure thy Wife, | 3 
And on her half. dead Womb beſtow new Liſe. 
From theſe the Waters got their Reputation... 5 
Of good Aſſiſtants unto Propagation. .. ED 
Some ware Mep yore now gt into th 
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Net much afraid, I got a nearer View, 
And was my Chance to know the dreadful Crew. 

They were Cadets, that ſeldom can appear, 

Damn'd to the Stint of Thirty Pounds a Year; 55 

With Hawk on Fiſt, and Greyhound led in-Hand, | * 
The Dog and Footboy ſometimes w command; „ 
Now having trimm'd a caſt-off ſpavin Horſe, + 


uin thee Hallpence for Guine in thi Purſe, 
Two ruſty Piſtols, Scarf about their Arſe, _ a 
Coat lin d with Red, they here preſume to ſwell; £4 
This goes for Captain, that for Colonel. Ba 


80 — hou; ah th Shed lamand * 
No longer is a Fackanapes accounted; 

' But is, by Virtue of his Trumpery, then | 
Card by the Name of the young Gentleman. - 
Bel mel thought I, what Thing is Man, that thus. 
In all his Shapes, is ſo ridiculous?"o Or 
Ourſelves with Noiſe of Reaſer we do pleaſe. 

In vain, Humanity*s our worſt Diſeaſes 

Thrice happy Beaſts are, who, deckaſs they bs- 

Of Reaſon void, are fo of Foppery. 

Faith, I was ſo aſham'd, that with-Remorſe, 80 
ad the Inſolence to mount my Horſes _ - 
For he, doing only Things fit for his Nature, 


| Did ſeem to me by much the wiſer Creature. 
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ADMIRERS of Metre. 


FAVE you workin the raging Ss Main, 
Tofs a Ship up, . | 
Sometimes ſhe ſeems to touch the very Skies, - 
And then again upon the Sand ſhe lies. F 
Or have you ſeen a Bull, when lie is jealous,. oe 
How he does tear the Ground, and roars, and bellows? 
Or have you ſeen the pretty Turtle-Dove, . 
When ſhe laments the Abſence of her Love? 
Or have you ſeen the Fairies, we red OY 
And dance with Mirth together in a Ring? 
or have you ſeen our Gallants make a Puther, - 
With Gr act the Fair; and, fairer yet, Aer 52 
Or have you ſeen the Daughters of AroLLo F _ -- 
NE no OO Onnes) | 
Cane 


RRR 


In f B tir into Verſe? | i 
If you ke be f en min Ae. 
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INCE now my SYLVIA S 
Let Wit and Joy ſucceed my dull Deſpair. 
O what a Night of Pleaſure was the-laſt ! 

A full Reward for all my Troubles paſt ; 

And on my Head if future Milchiefs Ell, 
This happy Night ſhall make amends for all. 
Nay, tho' my SYLvI1a” 5 Love ſhould turn to Hate, | 
Til think of this, and die contented with my Fate. 


TwzLvz w the lucky Minute when we met, 
And on her Bed were cloſe together ſet ; I. 
Tho' liſt'ning Spies might be perhaps too near, | 
Love 5174 our Hearts there was no Room for Fear. - 
Now, whilſt I ſtrive her melting Heart to moves 
With all the pow'rfal Elequence of Love: 


In her Fair Face I ſaw the Colour fler. 


And an unuſual Softneſs in her Eyes; is 1 
Gently they look, and I with Joy adore, | 
That only Charm they never had before. _ 
The Wounds they made, her Tongre was w'd to hea, 
But now theſe gentle Enemies reveal - 
A Secret, which that Friend would Lil conceal.” | 
My Eyes tranſported too with am'rous Rage, | 


dem fierce with Erpectation to engage: Dat 
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And what ſhe longs to do, with Frowns denies. 
A ſtrange Effect on fooliſh Women wrought, | 
Bred'in Diſguiſes, and by Cuſtom taught: t: 
Cu/tom, that Prudence ſometimes over-rules, _ 
Bat. ſerves inſtead of Reaſon to the Fools! 
Cuſtom, which all the World to Slav'ry brings, 
The dull Excuſe for doing filly Things. 

She, by this Method of her fooliſh Sex, , 

Is forc'd a-while me and herſelf to ver: 

But now, when thus we had been. ſtruggling long, 
Her Limbs grow weak, and her Deſires grow ſtrong;. 
How can ſhe hold to let the Hero in? 

He ſtorms without, and Love betrays within, 

Her Hands at laſt, to hide her Bluſhes, leave 

The Fortunguarded, willing to receive 
My fierce Aſſault made with a Lover's Hafte, , 
Like Lightning piercing, and as quickly paſt. . - 


avs des fond Natre with her Cilrn ply + "9 
Juſt ſhews us Joy, then ſnatches it away. 5 
"Tis not th'Exceſs of Pleaſure makes it ſhort, 

The Pain of Love's as raging as the Sport: 
And yet, alas! that laſts: We ſigh all Night 
With Grief; but ſcarce one Moment with Delight. 
But not enough to make her once Retire. - "' 2 
Maids Wounds for Pleaſare bear, as Men for Praiſe ; | | 
Here Honour heals, there Love the Smart allays. 
The World, if juſt, would harmful Courage blame, 
And this more innocent reward with Fame. Naw. 
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ier ſhe her well contented Thoughts employs | 
On her paſt Fears, and on her future Joys: - 
Whoſe Harbinger did roughly all remove, 
To make fit Room for great, luxurious Love. 
Fond of the welcome Gueſt, her Arms embrace 
My Body, and her Hands another Place; rope: 
Which with one Touch ſo pleas'd and proud doth grow, 
It ſwells beyond the Graſp. that made it ſo; | 
Confinement ſcorns, in any ſtraiter Walls 

Than thoſe of Love, where it contented falls: 


Tnoꝰ twice 6'erthrown, he more enflamed does riſe, , 
And will, to the laſt Drop, fight out the Prize, 
She like ſome Amazon'in Story proves, 
That overcomes the Hero whom fhe loves. 
In the cloſe Strife ſhe takes ſo much Delight, 
She then can think of nothing but the Fight: 
With Joy ihe lays him panting at her Feet, 
But with more Joy does his Recov'ry meet. 
Her trembling Hands firſt gently raife his Head; 
She almoſt dies for fear that he is dead: 
Then binds his Wounds up with a buſy Hand, 
And with that Balm enables him to ſtand, 
Till by her Eyes ſhe conquers him once more, 
And wounds him deeper than ſhe did before. 
Tho! fallen from the Top of Pleaſure's Hill, 
With longing Eyes we look up thither ftill ; 
$till thither our unweary'd Wiſhes tend, 
Till we that Height of Happineſs aſcend 
By gentle Steps; th Aſcent itſelf exceeds s 
All Joys, but that alone to which it leads: Firſt 
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Firſt then, ſo long and lovingly we kiſs, 

As if, like Doves, weknew no dearer Bliſs. 
Still in one Mouth our Tongues together play, 

Wulle groping Hands are pleaſed no leſs than ther. 

| Thus cling d together, now a-while we reſt, 

our Souls into each others Breaſt ; 

Then give a gen ral Kiſs of all our Parts, | 
While this beſt Way we make Exchange of Hearts, b 
Here would my Praiſe, as well as Pleaſure, dwell; 
Enjoyment's ſelf I ſcarcely like fo well: 5 
The little this comes ſhort of Rage and Strength, 

Is largely recompenc d with endleſs Length. „ 
This is a Joy would laſt, if we could ſtay ; 5 


But Love's too eager to admit Delay, 
And hurries us along ſo ſmooth a Way. _ _ 
Now, wanton with Delight, we nimbly move 
Our pliant Limbs, in all the Shapes of Love; 
Our Motions not like-thoſe of gameſome Fools, 
— Whoſe ative Bodies ſne their heavy Souls: 
But Sports of Love, in which a willing Mind 
Makes us as able, as our Hearts are kind: gd 
At length, all languiſhing, and out of Breath, 
Panting, as in the Agonies of Death, _ - 
We lie entranc d, till one provoking Kiſs. 
Tranſports our raviſtrd Souls to Paradiſe. 
O Heaven of Love thou Moment of Delight! 
Wrong'd by my Words, my Fancy does thee Right. 
Methinks I lie all melting in her Charms, vs 
And faſt lock'd up within her Legs and Arms; 
Bent are our Minds, and all our Thoughts on Fire, 
Juſt lab' ring in the Pangs of fierce Deſire, | 
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At once, like Miſers, wallowing in their Store, 
bf Fn 1 3 


| e . bs © 2 
Our happy Hours that like ſhort fy pat, 


To ſuch a Sum of Bliſs our Joys amount, 1 
The Number now becomes too great to count. 
Silent, as Night, are all fincereft Joys, - 
But now at laſt, for Want of farther Force, 
From Deeds, alas! we fall into Diſcourſe;  _ 
A Fall, aubicb aach of us in vain bemoan:; 
Agreater Fall than that of Kings from Thrones. 
The Tide of Pleaſure flowing now no more, 
We lie like Fiſh left gaſping on the Shore; 
And now, as after fighting, "Wounds appear, 
Which we. in Heat did neither feel, nor fear: 
She, tor her Sake, intreats me to give er, 
And yet, for mine, would gladly ſuſſer more. —_ 
Her Words are coy, while all her Motions woo, 2 — 


And, when ſhe-aſks me, if it pleaſe me too, 
{ rage to ſhew hew well, but will not do. 


Tavs would hot Love run itſelf out of Breath, 
And wanting Reſt, find-it-too.foon:in Death ; 
Did not wiſe Nature with. a gentle Force, 
Reftrain its Rage, and.ftop its: headlong Courſe: - 
Indulgently ſevere, ſhe well does fpare 
This . uns | 
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3 For, by a Compliment that's ſeldom known, 
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The Imperfet Ewjornuar. | 


RUITION was the Queſtion in Debate, 
Whieh- like fo hot a Caſuiſt I tate, 
That ſhe my Freedom urg d as my Offence, 

J 0o teach my Reaſon to ſubdue my Senſe ; 

But yet this angry Cloud, chat did proclaim 
Vollies of Thunder, melted into Rain; : 
And this adult rate Stamp of ſeeming nice, 
Made feigned Virtue but a Bawd to Vice; | 


SO OO <<<, nw .iyt9y .c 


She thruſts me out, ng rn mn 70 
And theſe Denials, but advance Delight, 
As Prohibition ſharpens Appetite; 
; For the kind Curtain raifing my Eſteem, . 
To wonder at the Opening of the Scene, 
When of her Bree her Hands the Guardians were, 
Vet II falute each /u/len Orriczx; 70 
Tho', like the flaming Sword before my Eyes, 
bey block the Paſiage to my Paradiſe 5 . 7408 
Nor end Be Ty Erb fo grand thi Oday 
But Love, where t cannot purchaſe, may purloin: 
For tho? her Breaſts are hid, her Lips are Prize, 


To make me rich beyond my Avarice ; 
© Yet 


F 
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Yet my Ambition my Aſtection fed, p 

To conquer both the White Raſe and the Red. 

T Event prov'd true, ſor on the Bed the fate, 

And ſeem'd to court what ſhe had ſeem'd to hates 

Heat of Reſiſtance had increas'd her Fire, 

And weak Defence is turn'd to ſtrong Deſire. | 
What unkind Influence could interpoſe, J 
When two ſuch Stars did in Conjunction cloſe? 

Only too haſty Zeal my Hopes did foil, 5 
Preſſing to feed her Lamp, I ſpilt my Oil; 1 
And that which moſt Reproach upon me hurl'd, , © 
Was dead to her, gives Life to all the World, 

Nature's chief Prop, and Motian's primeſt Source, 

In me loſt both their Figure and their Force, 

Sad Conqueſt! when it is the ViRor's Fate, 

To die at ti Entrance of the op ning Gate: 

Like prudent Corporations, had we laid 5 

A common Stock by, wead improv'd our Trade: 

But as a prodigal Heir, I ſpent by-th' bye, | 
What, Home- directed, would ſerve her and J. 
When next in ſuch Aſſaults I chance to be, N 
Give me leſs Vigour, more Activitß; | 

For Love turns Impotent, when ſtrain d too bigks 

His very Cordials, make him ſooner die, 
Lraporates in Fume the Fire too great; 

] e's Chymiſtry thrives beſt. in equal Heat. 
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4 2 IRE . MARRIAGE 


USBAND, thou dull unpity'd Miſcreant, | 
Wedded to Noiſe, to Miſery and Want; 
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Sold an eternal Vaſſal for thy Life, 

Oblig'd to cheriſh and to hate thy Wife: _ 
Drudge on till Fifty at thy own Expence, Ir 
Breathe out thy Life in one Impertinenca: 1 U 
Repeat thy loath'd Embraces ev'ry Night, — 15 It 
Prompted to act by Duty, not Delight Fi 
Chriſten thy forward Bantling once a-Year, | Bi 
And carefully thy ſpurious Iſſue rear: 5 Sl 
Go once a-Week to ſee the Brat at Nurſe, - ; 6 If 
And let the young Impoſtor drain thy Purſe: ., - © T 
 "Hedge-Sparrow like, what Cuckoos have e 0 | 
Do thou maintain, incorrigible Sot! _ _ = Wi 
Oh] I could curſe the Pimp, (who could do leſs?) . * 
. * He's beneath Pity, and beyond Redreſs. 1 T 
Fox on him, let him go, .what can I ſay? + CER j 
Anathemas on him are thrown wax. | T: 
The Wretch is marry d, and hath known ths work, 5 7 
7 And his great Blefling is, he can't be curſt. ln 
Marriage / O Hell and Furies! name it no: 0 
A 


| Hence ! hence! * Cheats, a Plot! a Plot! 
Marriage! 
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Marriage! Tis but a licens'd Way to ſin 

A Nooſe to catch religious Woodcocks in; 

Or the Nick-Name of Love's malicious Fiend, 

Begot in Hell to perſecute Mankind 

'Tis the Deſtroyer of our Peace and Health, 

Mi-ſpender of our Time, our Strength and Wealth; 

The Enemy of Valour, Wit, Mirth, all 

That we can virtuous; good, or pleaſant call. 

By Day, *tis nothing but an endleſs Noiſe, 

By Night the Echo of forgotten Joys: 

Abroad, the Sport and Wonder of the Crowd, - 

At Home, the hourly Breach of what they vow'd : 

In Youth, *tis Opium to our luſtful Rage, 8 

Which ſleeps a- while, but wakes again in Ages 

It heaps on all Men much, but uſeleſs Care 

For with more Trouble they leſs happy are. 

Ye Gops! that Man by his own {laviſh Law, 

Should on himſelf ſuch Ineonvenience draw 7? 

If he would wiſer Nature's Laws obey, Ws; 

Thoſe chalk him out a far more pleaſant Wax. 
When luſty Youth and potent Wine conſpire | 

| To fan the Blood into a gen'rous Fire, ö N 

We muſt not think the Gallant will endure B 

The puiſſant Iſſue of his Calenture. | N 

Nor always in his ſingle Pleaſures burn, 

Tho Nature's Hand-Maid ſometimes ſerves the Tum. 

No, he muſt have a ſprightly youthful Wench, "4 

In equal Floods of Love his Flames to quench z + 

One that will hold him in her claſping Arms, 

And in that Cirele all his Spirits charms, 3 

„ | That 
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That with new Motion and unpraQtis'd Art, 

Can raiſe the Soul, and re-inſnare his Heaw. 

ae ſpring the Noble, Fortunate and Great, 
begot in Paſſion, and in Heat. 

But ST dull Offspring of the Marriage-Bed, » 


A ſottiſh Lump, engender'd of all Ills, 
Begot, like Cats, againſt their Father's Wills? 
If it be baſtardiz'd, tis doubly ſpoil'd, 


The Mother's Fear's intail'd upon the Child; 


Thus, whether illegitimate, or not, b 
Cowards and Fools in Wedlock are begot. 
Let no enobled Soul himſelf debaſe, \ 


By lawſul Means to baſtardize his Race; 


Bit if he muſt pay Nature's Debt in Kind, b 
To check his eager Paſſion, let him find 
Some willing Female out; what tho” ſhe be, 
The very Dregs and Scum of Infamy ; ; L 
Tho ſhe be Linſey-Woolſey, Bawd or Whore, 
| Cloſe Stool to Venus, Nature's Common-Shore, 7 
Impudent, fooliſh, rotten with Diſeaſe, wy | 
The Sunday-Crack of Suburb Prentices: | F 
| What then? She's better than a Wife by Half; : 
And if thou'rt ſtill unmarry'd, thou art ſafe. _ | 
With Whores thou can'ſ but venture; what thou'ſt loſt 0 


May be redeem'd again with Care and Coſt. | 
But adamn'd WIr E, inevitable Fate. 0 
Deſtroys Soul, Body, Credit and Eſtate. 
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The K ri Or The 
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I. 


HAST E, pious, prudent Charles the Second, 
The Miracte of thy Reſtauration, 


May like to that of Quails be reckon'd, 
Rain'd on the Mraelitiſb Nation: 


The wiſh'd-for Bleſſing from Heaven ſent, 


Became their Curſe and Puniſhment: | 
II. | | 
Tae Virtues in Thee, Cn, inherent, 
Altho' thy Count'nance be an odd Piece, 
Prove thee as true a God's Vicegerent, 
As e'er was Harm with his Cod piece: 
For Chaſtity and pious Deeds, 
His Grandſire Harry, Charles exceeds, 
| M. 
Our Romiſb Bondage-breaker Harry, 
Eſpouſed Half a Dozen Wives : 


Charles only One reſolv d to marry, . 


And other Mens he never 
Yet has he Sons and Daughters more, 
Than Ger mne. 
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IV. 
Never was ach a Faith's Defender; 

He like a Politick Prince, and Pie, 
_ Gives Liberty to Conſcience tender, 

And does to no Religion tie us 
Tei, Chriftians, Turks, Papiſts, he'll dane us 
With Moſes, * or Feſus. 

„ - 

In all Affairs of Church or State 
Hle very zealous is, and able, 

Devout at Pray 'rs, and fits up late 
At the Cabal and Council- Table. 
His very Dog, at Council-Board, 
Sits mou and wiſe as any Lord. 

VI. 

Let Char hi- s Policy no Man flout, 
T̃he wiſeſt Kings have all ſome Folly 3 
Nor let his Piety any doubt ; 

Charles, like a S$ov*raign, Wiſe and Holy, 
Makes young Men Judpes of the Bench, 
And thoſe that love a Wench, 

VII. 
His Father's Foes he does reward, 

Preſerving thoſe that cut off Head; 
Old Cavaliers, the Crown's beſt Guard, 

He lets them ſtarve for Want of Bread. 
Never was any King endu'd 

With ſo much Grace and Gratitude. 


Sir 


VIII. 
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Nlad, chat wears Treaſon in his Face, 

Villain compleat in Parſon's Gown, 
How much is he at Court in Grate, 

For ſtealing Ormond and the Crown ! 
Since Loyalty does no Man Good, 
Let's ſteal the King, and out- do Bhd. 

1 

A Parliament of Knãves and Sots 

(Members, by Name, you muſt not mention) 
He keeps in Pay, .and buys their Votes, 

Here with a Place, there with a Penſion: 
When to give Money he can't cologue em, 
He does with Scorn * prorogue 'em. 


But they long fince, by too . giving, 
Undid, betray'd, and fold the Nation, 
Making their Memberſhips a Living, 
Better than e er was Sequeſtration. - 
God give Thee, Chark:s, a Reſolution — 
To damn the Knaves by Diſſolution. | N 
Fame is not grounded on Suceeſs, 
Tho! Victories were Cæſars Glory 5 
Loſt Battles make nd Pompey leſs, 
But left him ſtiled Great in Story. 
Malicious Fate does oft deviſe 
To beat the Brave, and fool the Wiſe. 
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| XIT. 

Charles in the firſt Dutch War ſtood fair 

To have been Sov'raign of the Deep, 
When Opaam blew up in the Air, 

Had not his Highneſs gone to ſleep: 

* Our Fleet ſlack'd Sails, fearing his Oe: 
The Dutch had elſe been in ſad Taking. 
XIII. 

The Bergen Buſineſs w-as well laid, 
Tho' we paid dear for that Deſign; 


Had we not Three Days parly'ng ſtaid, 


The Dutch Fleet there, Charles, had been Thize:. 


'Tho' the falſe Dane agreed to ſell em, 

He cheated us, and. ſaved Shellum. 

XIV. - : 

Had not Charles ſweetly chous'd the Stater,.. 

By Bergen Baffle grown more wile ; 
And made 'em ſhit as ſmall as Rats, 
By their rich Smyrna Fleet's Surprize: - 
Had haughty Holmes, but calbd in a rages FP 
"ans had been put . 
„ 

Miſts, Storms, ſhort Victuals, adverſe Winds, 
And once, the Navy's wiſe Diviſion, 
| Defeated Charless beſt Deſigns, 

Till he became his Foes Deriſfion: 
But He had fwing'd the Dutch at Chatham, 
Had He had Ships but to come at em. 


Us 


XVI 


| „ 
Our Black-Plrath-Hoſt, without Diſpute, 


Muſt Charles have render'd Abſolute | 
Over his Sabje@s, or his Foes: . 

Has . not the French King made us Fools, 

By taking Maeftricht with our Tools?- 

III. 

But, Charles, what could thy Policy be, 
To run ſo many fad Diſaſter :?? 

To join thy Fleet with falſe 4 Efrees B 


To make the French of Hallam Maſters? © 
Was't Carewell, Brother James, or Teague, 


That made Thee break-the Triple Langue? 
XVIII. 
Could Robin Viner have foreſeen 
The glorious Triumphs of his Maſter; 
Tne V ooll- Church. Statue Gold had been, 
Which now is made of Alabaſter. 
But wiſe Men think, had it been Wood, ©. 
"T were for a Bankrupt King too ged. 
XIX. 
Thoſe that the Fabrick well conſider, 
Do of it diverſly diſcourſe;  _ 
Some pals their Cenfure on the Rider, . WT 
Others their Judgment on the Horſe. : 
Moſt ſay, the Steed's a goodly Ae 
at all agree, cis a lewd King. 


' 1 4 8 
4 1 , 
. 


Earl of ROCHESTER. 


(Rais'd, put on Board, why! no Man knows,) 


= 


. 


105. 


5 1 
e 13 


106 The WORKS f rhe 


. : 
By the Lord-Mayor and his grave Coxcombs, © 
Freeman of London, Charles is made; 
Then to Whitehall a rich Gold Box comes, 
Which was beſtow'd on the French jade: 
But wonder not it ſhauld be ſo, Sirs, 8 
When Monarchs rank themſelves with Grocers? 
XXI. 

Cringe, ſcrape no more, ye City- Fops, 
Leave off your Feaſting and fine Speeches; 
Beat up your Drums, ſhut up your Shops, 

The Courtiers then will kiſs your Breeches. 
Arm'd, tell the Popiſh Duke that rules, 
You're free-· born Subjects, not French Mules, 

XXII. Set 
New Dram Baſtards, Pimps and Whores, 
That, Locuſts- like, devour the Land, 
By ſhutting up th Exchequer Doors, 
When there our Money was trapann'd, 
Have render'd Charles's Reſtauration 
But a ſmall Bleſling to = Nation. 
XXIII. 
Then, Cherke, beware of thy Brother Tori, 
Who.to thy Government gives Law; 
I once we fall to the old Sport, eſte 
You muſt again both to Breda; 
Where, ſpite of all that would reſtore you; 
Grown wiſe by Wzongs, we ſhould abhor you. 
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2 The Dutcheſs of Portſmouth. 
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Earl of ROCHESTER. 
| | . 
| If, of all Chriſtian Blood, the Guilt 

Cries loud for Vengeance unto Heaven, 

That Sea by treach'rous Lewis ſpilt, 
Can never be by God forgiven: 
Worſe Scourge unto his Subjects, Lord ! 
Tha Peſt'lence, Famine, Fire or Sword. 
V. 
That falle rapacious Wolf of France, 

The Scourge of Europe, and its Curſe, 
Who at his Subjects Cries does dance, 
And ſtudies how to make them worſe; 

To ſay ſuch Kings, Lord, rule by thee, 
Were moſt prodigious Blaſphemy. 
| XXVI. 
uch know no Law, but their own Luſt ; 
Their Subjects Subſtance, and their Blood, 
They count it Tribute due and juſt, _ 
Still ſpent and ſpilt for Subjects Good. 
If ſuch Kings are by God appointed, 
The Devil may be the Lord's Anointed. 
XXYU. 
Such Kings! curs'd be the Pow'r and Name, 

Let all the World henceforth abhor em; 

Monſters, which Knaves ſacred proclaun, + 


And then, like Slaves, fall down before em- 


What can there be in Kings Divine? 
The moſt are Wolves, Goats, Sheep or Swine. 


FG 
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| XXVAIL. 

Then farewell, Sacred-Majeſty, 

Let's pull all brutiſh Tyrants down ;- 

Where Men are Born, and ſtill live Free, 
There ev'ry Head doth wear a Crown: 

Mankind, like miſerable Frogs, 

Prove wretched, King'd by Storks and Logs. 


$4444 $0 DIX4+4+ +4 20406000 
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EE 
79 is he gone, whom I adore? © 
The God-like Man I ſee no more; 
Yet, without Reſt, his Tyrant Charms 
Beat in my Heart ſtill new Alarms. 
| . 
Aſſiſt, dear Honour, take my Part, 
Or J am loſt, with all my Art; 
Tear his Idea from my Breaſt, 
Thoꝰ with it I am more than bleſt. 
: "a, 
My Reaſon too, prepare your Arms, 
Leſt he return with greater Charms; 


hove's fatal and impriſon'd Dart, 
| Dfaw from my tender bleeding Heart, 
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The YOUNG. STATESMEN.. 


A. SATIRE. 


LARENDON had. Law and Senſe, 
| CL1FFORD was bold and brave; 
BixxET's grave Looks was a Pretence, 


Help' to ſupport the Knave. 
. 
But „„ GopoLyain, Lozr,. 
Theſe. will appear ſuch Chits in Story, 
"Twill turn all Politicks to Jeſts, 
To be repeated like Joan 3 
When n at Feaſts. 
III. 
protect us, Mighty Providence 
What would theſe mad Men have? 
| n 
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And without Pow's enilave. 


And DA wn v's matchleſs Impudence. = 
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Shall free-born Men, in humble A we, 
Submit to ſervile Shame?” | 

Who from Conſent, and Cuſtom draw 


| _ _ The ſame Right to be ruPd by Law, 


Which Kings pretend to reign. 
V l 


T be Dux ſhall wield his conqu' ring Sword, 
The Chancelhr * make his Speech; 

The Kinc ſhall paſs his honeſt Word, 

The paaun d Revenue Sums afford, 
And then come kiſs my Breech. 

. ts. 

So have I ſeen a King at Cheſs, 
His Rooks and Knights withdrawn: 
His Queen and Biſhops in Diſtreſs, 
Shifting about, grow leſs and leſs, 
With here and there a Pawn. 


7 


bo Feffiriee. 


eee eb rgvre vr 
The ENCOURAGEMENT: | 
IS the Arabian üs 5 21 thns 
Lives chaſte, becauſe theres but One + / ' 
1 1 
They wou d like Doves and Sparrows do. . 
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rn 
Lord Chancellor Hp E. 


Ride, Lud, Ambition, and the People's 6 
The Kingdom's Broker, Ruin of the State, 
Duxkikk's fad Loſs, Divider of the Fleet, 
Taxcier's Compounder for a barren Sheet. 

This Shrub of Gentry, married to the Crown, 

His Daughter to the Heir, is tumbled down; 

The grand Deſpiſer of the Nobles lies 
Grov'ling in Duſt, as a juſt Sacrifice, 
T'appeaſe the injur'd King and Nation; 
Who would believe this ſudden Alteration ? 
God will revenge too, for the Stones he took 
From aged Paul's, to make a Neſt for Rook. 
More Cormorants of State, as well as he, 
We ſhortly hope in the ſame Plight to ſee. 
Go on, Great Prince, thy People do rejoices. - 
Methinks I hear the Nation's total Voice, 
Applauding this Day's Action to be ſuch, 

As roaſting Rump, or beating of the Dezch. 
Now, look upon the wither'd Cavaliets,  ' '. 
Who, for Reward, have noting had but mn: ' 


- 
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Thanks to the Vilgbire Hog, Son of the Spirth, 
Had they been look'd on, he had had but little. 
Break up the Coffers of this hoarded Thief, 
Three Millions will be found to make him Chief. 
Of Sacrilege, Ambition, Luft and Pride, | 
All comprehended in the Name of Hyde; 

For which, Ris due Reward (Lad almoſt faid) 

The Nation may moſt juſtly 8 Head. 


eee, cee 
Written under NeLLY's Picture. 


HE was ſo exquiſite a Whore, 

; That in the Belly of her Mother, 
She plac'd her=—=ſo right before, 
Her Father — them both together. 


Sossen d 80000 


That I now cou'd, by ſome Chymic Art, 

TO I CO OS | 
That at one Thruſt I might my Soul baue, a 
And in the Womb myſelf regenerate : | ere 
There ſteep'd in Luft, nine Months I enden 
Then baldy—my Palo: on ag IM 
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Diſturbers of the pit. 


Eule Reproofs han en colon 
J Men but deſpiſe us; while we but complain; 
Such Numbers are concern'd for the wrong Side; 7 


A weak Reſiſtance ſtill provokes their Pride, 
And cannot ſtem. the Fiereeneſs of the Tide. 
Laughers,, Buſſoona, with an unthinking Croud: 
Of gaudy Fools, impertinent and loud. 
Inſult in ev'ry Corner. Want of Senſe, = 
Confirm'd with an outlandiſh Impudence, | 1 
Among the rude Diſturbers of the Pit. 8 
Have introduc'd ill Breeding and falſe Wit. 
To boaſt their Lewdnefs here, young Scow'rers meet, 3 
And all the vile Companions of a Street, | 
Keep a perpetual Bawling at the Door, | | _ | 
Who beat the Bawd laſt Night? who-kitke the Whorel 
They ſnarl, but neither fight, nor pay a Farthing;., - 
A Play-Houſe is become a meer Bear- Garden, 
Where ey ry one with Inſolence enjoys | 
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Should true Senſe, with revengeful Fire come down, 
Our $odm wants Ten Men to fave the Town. 
Each Pariſh is infected; to be clear, 

We muſt loſe more, dan he the Tiyns-was have 
While e' ry little Thing perks up ſo ſoon, 
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That at Fourteen it hectors up and down, 

With the beſt Cheats, and the worſt Whores in Town; 
Swears at a Play, who ſhould be whipt at School, 3 
The Foplings muſt in Time grow up to Rule; 8 

The Faſhion muſt prevail to be a Fool. | 

Some pow'rful Muſe, inſpir d for our Defence, 
Ariſe, and ſave a little common Senfe. 

In ſuch a Cauſe, let thy keen Satire bite, . 
Where Indignation bids thy Genius write; * 
Mark a bold leading Coxcomb of the Town. 
Firſt ſingle out the Beaſt, then hunt him down 
Hang up his. mangled. Carcaſs on the Stage, 


Coy Maids love ſomething, ron lors. 
W 3 


Bu 

Fo 

T] 

Fo fright away the een 7 90 
| 0 
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| 1 

Kuhr delights in hardy Deeds of Arms 3 2 F 

; Perhaps a Lady loves fivect Mulick's Charms 1 

| Rich Men in Store of Wealth detighred bez AL. 1 
Infants love dandling on the Mother's Knee. ö 
. 


Earl of RocHesTER. mM 's 


:5700-00008:090050 60500 
In Defence -of .S ATIRE. 
By Sir Carr SCROOPE. 


Hen Shatefpear, Fobnſon, Fletcher, rul'd theStage; 
1 They took fo bold a Freedom with the Age, 
That there was ſcarce a Knave or Fool in Town, © 
Of any Note, but had his Picture ſhobn. 
And (without doubt) tho? ſome it may offend, 2 


Nothing helps more than Satire to amend 
Ill Manners, or is trulier Virtue's Friend. 
Princes may Laws ordain, Prieſts gravely proach, 
But Poets more ſucceſſively will teach : 
For, as the Paſſing- Bell frights from his Meat 
The greedy ſick Man, that too much would eat: 
do, when a Vice ridiculous is made, | 
Qur Neighbour's ee yay ONES" 
But wholeſome Remedies few Pa/ates pleaſe, | 
Men rather love what flatters their Diſeaſe ; 
Pimps, Parafites, Buffoons, and all the Crew, 
That under Friendſhip's Name weak Man undo, 
Find their falſe Service kindlier underſtood, _, | - 
Than ſuch as tell bold Truths to do us God; 
Look where ydu will, and you ſhall hardly find _ | 


* 


A Man without ſome Sickneſs of the Mind. | 
In vain we Wiſe would ſeem, while ev'ry Luſt, - 
Whiſks us about, as Whirlwinds do the Puſt. 
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HERE, for ſome needleſs Gain, a Wretch is hurl' 
From Pole to Pole, and ſlav'd about the World; 
While the Reward of all his Pains and Care 
End in that deſpicable Thing, his Heir. 

TERRE a vain Fop mortgages all his Land, 
To buy that gaudy Thing, call'd a Command' : 
To ride a Cockharſe, Wear 2 Scarf at's Arſe, 
And play Zack-Pudding in a May-Day Farce. | 

HRE one, whom God to make a Foo thought i, 
In ſpite of Providence, will be a Wit; | 
But wanting Strength tuphold his ill-made Choice, 
Sets up with Lewdneſs, Blaſphemy and Noiſe. 

There at his Miſtreſs' Feet, a Lover lies, 

Ahd for a tawdry painted Baby dies; ; 

Falls on his Knees, adores, and is afraid 

Of the vain Idol he himſelf has made. 
Theſe, and a thouſand Fools not mention d here, 
Hate Poets all; becauſe they Poets fear. 
Take heed, they cry, yonder mad Dog will bite, 
He cares net whom he falls on in his Fit; . 

Come but in's Way, and ſtrait a new Lampoon 
Shall ſpread your mangled Fame about the Town. 

Bur why am I this Bug- bear to you all? | 
My Pen is dipp'd in na ſuch bitter Gall. 

He that can rail at one he calls his Friend, 

Or hear him abſent wrong'd, and not defend; 

Who, for the ſake of ſome ill-natur'd Jeſt, 
Tells what he ſhould conceal, invents the reſt z | 
To fatal Midnight-Quarrels can betray 1 

| His brave * Companion, and then run away, — Leaving 

| OF Drunes, | TE 
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aving him to be murder'd in the Street, 
hen put it off, with ſome Buffoon Conceit; 43s 
his, this is He, you ſhould beware of all! | 6 | 
et him a pleaſant witty Man you call! - * 
o whet your dull Debauches, up and down * 
You ſeek him, as top Fialer of the Town. + 
But if I laugh, when your Court-Coxcombs ſhow, - 
To ſee the booty Sorus dance Prause, _ 
Or chatt'ring Porus from the Side-Box grin, 
Trick d like a Lady's Monkey new made clean, 
To me the Name of Railer ſtrait you give, 
Call me a Man that knows not how-to live: 
But Wenches to their Keepers true ſhall turn; 
Stale Maids of Honour, proffer'd Huſbands ſcorn; 
Great Stateſmen Flattery and Clinches hate, . f 
And, long in Office, die without Eſtate; . APY | 
Againſt a Bribe Court-Judges ſhall decide | f 
The City Knavery, the Clergy Pride, ö . 
Fer that black Malice in my Rhimes you find, 
: Which wrongs an honeſt Man, or hurts a Friend. 
But then, perhaps, you'll ſay, Why did you write? 
What you call harmleſs Mirth, the World calls Spite. 
Why ſhould your Fingers itch to have a Laſh ' 
At Simius the Buffoon, or Cully Bah? 
What is't to you, if Alidere's fine Whore | 
Lies with fome Fop, while he's ſhut out of Door? Potts 
Conſider too, that dang rous Wegpon, Wit, 
Frights a whole Million, when ſome Few you hit. | 
Whip but æ Cur, as you ride through a Town, | 
Arid trait his Felow-Curs his Quarrel own. 
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Each Knave, or Fool, that conſcious of a Crime, 

Tho' now he *ſcapes, looks fort another Time. 
Six, I confeſs all you have ſaid is true; 

But who has not ſome Folly to purſue ? 

Mil turrd Quixot, fancy'd Battles fights, 

When the fifth Bottle had increas d the Lights. 
WaRLIXE Dirt-Pies our Hero Paris forms, 

Which deſp'rate Beſus without Armour ſtorms. 
Cornus, the kindeſt Huſband &er was born, 

Still courts the Spark that does his Brows adorn ; 

| Invites him home to dine, and fills his Veins 

With the hot Blood which his dear Doxy drains. 

Grandio too, thinks himſelf a Bea Garn, 

Goggles his Eyes, writes Letters up and down, - 8 

And with his ſaucy Love plagues all the Town; 

Whilſt pleas'd to have his Vanity thus fed, | 

He's caught with Gofeavell, that old Hag, a-bed. 

But, ſhould I all the crying Follies tell, 7 

That rouze the ſleeping Satyr from his Cell, 

I to my Reader ſhould as tedious prove, 

As that old'Spark A/banus making Love, 

Or florid * Reſcius, when with ſome ſmooth Flam; | 
He gravely on the Publick ftrives to ſham. 

Hoy then, my Muſe, tis Time to make an End, 

Leſt taxing others, thou thy ſelf offend. 

The World's a Wood, in which all loſe weir Way, | 

EPS PIO E . 


F — — * — A r * 
n . * 
1 : - 
» 


* Mr. Betterton. 


The WORKS of the 


Earl of RochkSTER. 


The Earl of 


O rack and torture thy unmeaning Brain, 

In Satire's Praiſe, to a low untun'd Strain, 
1 thee was moſt impertinent and vain. 
When in thy Perſon we moſt plainly ſee 

Satyrs are of divine Authority ; 

For God made one of Man, when he made Thee. 
To ſhew there are ſome Men, as there are Apes, 
Fram'd for meer Sport, who differ but in Shapes; 
In thee are all thoſe Contradictions join d, 

That make an Aſs prodigious and refin'd. 


A Lump deform'd and ſhapeſeſs wert thou born, : 
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Where 


Begot in Love's Deſpite and Nature's Scorn, 
And art grown up the moſt ungrateful Wight, 
Harſh to the Ear, and hideous to the Sight 3 
Yet Love's thy Buſineſs, Beauty thy Delight. 
Curſe on that filly Hour that fi inſpir d 

Thy Madnefs, to pretend to be admir d, 

Te paint thy griſly Face, to dance, to dreſs, 
And all thoſe aukward Follies that express 
Thy loathſome Love, and filthy Daintineſs ; 
Who needs will be an ugly Beau-Gargon, 

Pit at, and ſhun'd by ev'ry Girl in Town; 
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fewer to the foregoing SATIRE. 
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Where dreadfully Love's Scare-Crow thou art plac d, 


To fright the tender Flock that long to taſte; 
While coming Maid, when you appear, 


Starts back for Shame, and ſtrait turns Chaſte for Fer; 


For none ſo poor, or proſtitute, have prov'd, 
Where you made Love, tendure to be belov d. 
'T were Labour loſt, or elſe I would adviſe} _ 
But thy half Wit will n&er let thee be wiſe: _ 
Half witty, and half mad, and ſcarce ha/f brave, 
Half honeſt, which is very much a Knave; 

Made up of all theſe Halves, thou can'ft not paſs 
For any Thing entire, but for an Ass. 


8 N to 4 Country Cle 
- ga having | heard him e W 8. 


Ai 1+. 8.60 
\Ternhold and Hopkins hed enter furl ang * ets the! 
When they tranſlated Dawid's Le, ys des T4 
75 nale the Heart full glad; ds 
But had it been poor David's Fate, | 
To hear Thee Sing, and Them tranſlate, -,__ __ .... 
73 G- d had mage him mad. Fee e 
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A Paneg prick upon N B 12. 


F a great Heroin I mean to tell, Ef 
And by what juſt Degrees her Titles ſwell, 

To Mrs. Nelly grown, from Cinder Nell. 

Much did. ſhe ſuffer firſt on Bulk and Stage, - 

From the Black-Guard and Bullies of the Age; 

Much more her growing Virtue did ſuſtain, 

While dear Charles Hart and Buckhurſt ſu'd in vain. C FRET 

In vain they ſu'd ; curs d be the envious Tongue; 

That her undoubted Chaſtity would wrong. = 

For, thould we Fame believe, we then might fay, * 

That Thouſands lay with her, as well as they: 

But, Fame, thou ly'ſt ; for her Prophetick Mind 

Foreſaw her Greatneſs, Fate had well defign'd ; 

And her Ambition choſe to be before RET. 

A virtuous Counteſs, an imperial Whore. I 

Fen in her native Dirt her Soul was high, 

And did at Crowns and ſhining Monarchs fly ; 


F'en while ſhe Cinders rak'd, her ſwelling Breaſt 


with Thoughts of glorious 1horedom was poſſeſs d WF: 
Sill did ſhe dream (nor did her Birth withſtand) 0 + ; 
0 dangling SOR cry od th, 
Vor. I. 5 be But 
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a Mr. Hart the "_ and Load Buckburſt, 
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But firſt the Bafket her fair Arm did ſuit, 
Laden with Pippins and Heſperias Fruit. £744 
This firſt Sp raisd, to th'wond'ring Pit ſhe ſold 
The lovely Fruit, ſmiling with Streaks of Gold. 
Fate now for her did its whole Force engage, 
And from the Pit, ſhe's mounted to the Stage: 
There in full Luſtre did her Glories ſhine, „ 
And, long eclips d, ſpread forth their Light divine: 
There's Har T's and RowLe v's Soul ſhe did enſnare, 
And made a Xing the Rival to a Play'r. 
The King o ercomes; and to the Royal Bed 
The Dunghill- Offspring is in Triumph led. 
Nor let the Envious her firſt Rags object 
To her, that's now in tawd'ry Gayneſs deck d 
Her Merit does from this much greater "xa 
Mounting fo high, that took her Riſe fo low. 
Loeſs fam'd that“ NeLLY was, whoſe Cuckold's I 
In ten Years Wars did half the World engage. 
She's now the darling Strumpet of the Croud, 
Forgets her State, and talks to them aloud; 
Lays by her Greatneſs, and deſcends to prate 
With thoſe bove whom ſhe's rais'd by wond'rous Fate; 
True to th'Proteſtant Intereſt and Cauſe, 


True to th'eſtabliſh'd Government and Laws; ay B 
The choice Delight of the whole Mobile, | 

Scarce MonmovuTH's Self is more beloy'd than She. R 
Was this the Cauſe that did their Quarrel move, 
That both are Rivals in the People's Love? | 


Helin of Troy. 5 
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No, 'twas her matchleſs Loyalty alone, | 
That bids Prince Perkin pack up and. be gone. 


„* thew art; lays Prince. Nx LI does reply. 
as Mrs. BARLow better bred than I? 

_ ſneak'd away the Nephexv overcome; 

By's Aunt-in-Law's ſeverer Wit ſtruck dumb. 


| Hrx Virtue, Loyalty, Wit, and noble Mind, 
In the foregoing Doggrel you may find. 

Now, for her Piety, one Touch, and then 

To Rymer I'll reſign my Muſe and Pen; 

'Twas this that raiſed her Charity ſo high, 

To viſit thoſe that did in Durance lie; | 

From Oxford Priſons many did the free, 5 
There dy'd her Father, and there glory d ſhe, 5. 
In giving others Life and Liberty ; 5 | C 
$9 pious a Rememb'rance ſtill ſhe bore 

Fen to the Fetters that her Father wore; 

Nor was her Mother's Fun'ral leſs.her Care, 
No coſt, no Velvet, did the Daughter ſpare ; G 
Fine gilded *Scutcheons Cid the Herſe enrich, | | 
To celebrate this Martyr of the Dutch ; CT 


Burnt Brandy did in flaming Brimmers flow, 
Drunk at her Fun'ral; while her well-pleas'd shade 
Rejoic'd, e'en in the ſober Fields below, 


At all the Drunkenneſs her Death hat made, 


Was ever Child with ſuch a Mother bled? 


Or ever r Mother ſuch a Child poſſeſs d? 
5 G 2 | Nor | 
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Nor muſt her Couſin be forgot, preferr'd 

From many Years Command i in the Black-Guard, | 

To be an Enfign ; =—_ 

Whoſe tatter'd Colours well do repreſent 5 5 
His firſt Eſtate 1th' Ragged Regiment. 


Tuvs we, in ſhort, have all the Virtues ſeen 
Of the incomparable Madam Gw x ; 

Nor wonder, others are not with her ſhown; 
dhe who no Equal has, muſt be Alone. 
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The COMMONS PETITION to 
King CHARLES, II. 


» N all Humanity we crave 
Our Soveraign may be our Slave; 
And humbly beg, that he may.be 
Betray'd by us moſt Loyally. 
And if he pleaſe once to lay down 
His Scepter, Dignity and Crown, 
We'll make him, for the Time to come, 


The greateſt Prince in Chriſtendom. 

80 
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The King's Anſwer, | =i 

12 quem at this Time having no nec, yh 
Thanks ee as if he did. 8 S 
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The Royal Ax GLER. 


Ethinks I ſee our mighty Monarch ſtand, 
His pliant Angle trembling in his Hand, | 
Pleas d with the Sport, good Man; W 
5 His eaſy Scepter bends and trembles fo; © 
| Fine Repreſentative, indeed ! of God, 
3 Whoſe Sceꝑter's dwindled to a Fiſhing-Rod. 
Such was DoWeTIAN in his Romans Eyes, | 8 


When his great Godſaip Roop'd to catching Flies; 
Bleſs us! what pretty Sport have Deities. | 
But ſee, he now does up, from Dazcher come, 
Lacen with Spoils of ſlaughter'd Gadgeon, Home. 
Nor is he warnd by their unhappy * 7 
But greedily he ſwallows ev'ry Bait, Dy C 
A Prey to ev'ry. King-Fifber of State; 
For how he Gudgeons takes you have been taught; 
Then liſten now, how he himſelf is caught. 
do well, alas ! the fatal Bait is known, 

3 Which Row Lz.v does ſo Hy take down 3 
That, howe'er weak and ſlender be the String, 
Bait it with andl it will hold a L g. 8 
Almighty Pow's of Women! Oh! how vain 
Are aw: a for you will ever Reign. 
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Yet Lawsow,. Thou, whoſe arbitrary Sway, 
Our King muſt more, than we do him, obeys. 
Who ſhortly ſhall of eaſy Cnantns's Breaſt, 
And of his Empire, be at once poſſeſs d. 

Tho' ir, indeed, appear a glorious Thing, 
Pow'r to command, and to enſlave a King. 
Vet, e' er the falſe Appearance has betray d 
A ſoft, believing, unexperienc d Maid, 

Oh!] yet conſider, e'er it be too late, 

How near you ſtand upon the Brink of Fate. 
Think who they are, who would for you procure- 
This great Preferment, to be made a Whore ; 


Two rev'rend Aunts, renown'd in Britiſb Stor, vo. 
For Luſt and Drunkepnefs, with Nell and Lory: SF To 
Theſe, theſe are they your Fame would ſacrifice, Ane 
Your Honour ſell, | 8062097" gu e Sel Lay 
My Lady Mary nothing can deſign, OO LN 9, In! 
But · ſeed her Luft with what ſhe gets for Oe” 1 U 1 An 
Old Richmond, making thee a glorious Punk, ovp 
Shall twice a- Day with Brandy now —_— Ind 
Her Brother Bu cx1x6Ham ſhall be reſtor ddl, {4 Wi 
NELLY a Counteſs, Loa r be a Lord. 2 2 pred 15 An 
And ſure all Honours ſhould on him be thrown. To 
Both for his Father's Merit, and his un: Gap # 8 In 
For Dunkirk firſt was ſold by r AE 20 M: 
And now Tazgier is ſelling by the Son: n 
Abe Queen this ker hehe lol —- ab 4" 1 Te 
: Ta make Way ke the Sa to bring a Whore. | T: 
It; 


— 


Earl of RoCHESTER 127 


PORTSMOUTH” F « Luoking-Glaſs. 


Ethinks I ſee you newly riſer: * 
From your embroider d Bed, and pings 
With ſtudy'd Meimand much Grimace, 

Preſent yourſelf before your Glaſs, 

To varniſh and ſmooth o'er thoſe Graces, 

You rubb'd off in your Night-Embraces ; 

To et your Hair, your Eyes, your Teeth, 

And all thoſe Charms you conquer with 3 

Lay Trains of Love, and State-Intrigues, 

In Powders, Trimmings, and curPd Wigs »- 
Anc. nicely chuſe, and neatly ſpread = g 
Upon your Cheeks the beſt French Red. 

Indeed, for Whites, none can compare 

With thoſe you naturally wear; 

And tho' her Highneſs much delights 

To laugh and talk about your Wh:tess. 

I never could perceive your Grace 

Made Uſe of any for your Face. 

Here *tis you practiſe all your Art, 

To triamph o'er a Monarchs Heart. | 
Tattle, and ſmile, and wink, and twink on't,.. 
nn * to think on't. | 


Si - Theol. 
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Theſe are your Maſter-Strokes of Beauty, 
That keep poor RowLEy to hard Duty ; $. 
And how can all theſe be withſtood 
By frail and am'rous Fleſh and Blood ? 
Theſe are the Charms that have bewitch'd him, 
As if a Canjurer's Rod had ſwitch'd. him; 
Made him he knows not what to do, 
But loll and fumble here with you, 
Amongſt your Ladies and his Chits, 
At Cards and Council here he fits ; 
- Yet minds not how they play at either, 
Nor cares he when 'tis walking Weather; 
Bus neſs and Power he has reſign'd, 
And all Things to your mighty Mind, 
Is there a Min iſter of State, ; 
Or any Treaſurer of late, 
"That's fawning and imperious too, 85 
He owes his Greatneſs all to you; 5 0 
And as you ſee juſt Cauſe to dot. Y; 
You keep him in, or turn him out, 5 
Hence tis you give us Var and Peace, 
| Raiſe Men, diſband them, as you pleaſe; 
Take away Penſions, retrench Wages, 
For Petticoats and luſty Pages; 
Contrive and execute all Laws, 
Suiting the Judges to the Cauſe ; | , 
Learn'd Scxoccs, and honeſt JeyyanILs, 
A faithful Friend to you, whoeꝰer is; : 
He made the Jury come in Booty : 
* for your Service, would hang *. 


You 
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You govern-eyery Coumcil- Meeting. 5 
Make the Fools do as you think 1 


Your Royal Cully has: Command, 
Only from you, at ſecond Hand: 

He does but at the Helm appear, 

Sits there and ſleeps, while your Slaves ſteer, | 
And you are the bright Northern Starr. 
By which they guide this Man of War; 1 
vet, without Doubt, they might conduct 

Hin better, was you better „ 
Many begin to think of late, | t 5 


[ 
| 
| 
[| 
| 


His Crown and C- ds have both one Date; | 


i T4. 


For as they fall, ſo falls tHe State. 
e 
The Reins of Government muſt break. 


22000:0000000000000:0000- 


$S;ken Extempore: * Nur receiving” a 
Fall at Whitehall ate, by attempt- 
ing to kiſs the Dutcheſs of Cleve- 
land as: ſhe was Terres out * ber 


Chariot. P 
V Heavens! tuns bravely 8. Tm 

Firſt to Attempt the Chart of the . 
And then to * 4 W 


AF 


* 
ts. » at 1418 
2 e 2322 
© 
! 
p 
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EEC COLE SOLELY 
LALS JUNIOR: 


A. Pindarick. 


h 1 8 A EP oy 3 
ET A hit aan” 2 5 is: 8 1 | 
Their lewd Imperial Where, bag wed e 
Whol eee Lal == = 


Surviv'd her Body's lateſt Thruſt;; ©. 

And when that tranſitory Duſt ' , 

Had no more Vigour leſt in Store 

Was ftil as freſt and active as before: 

II. 

Her Glory muſt give Place | 

. To one of modern Britjh Race,, 

_ Whoſe ev'ry daily Act exceeds 2g 

The other's moſt tranſcendent-Decds. 

She has, at length, made 

That there is human Fleſh and Blood, wad L 
Ev'n able to outdo. F 5 1 

All that thei looſeſt Wiſhes prompt them to- | 4 

| III. , 

When ihe has jaded quite V 

Her almoſt boundleſs Appetite, 

e 

+ She'll ſtill drudge on in taſteleſs Vice, 
— d˙[[ 


9 . A 
. 9 
— * Diſabling 
\ — . — — baas ani - 


* The. Dutcheſs of Chu er 
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Diſabling ſtouteſt Stallions ev 'ry Hour; 2 
And when they can perform no more, . © 
She'll rail at them, and kiek em out of Door, 
SY. 
Monmouth and Cawadi/fs droop, 
As firſt did Henningham and Scroop 3 - 
Nay, ſcabby Ned looks thin and pale, 
And ſturdy Frank himſelf begins to fait; | 
But Woe betide him, if he does, ON Fo 
She'll ſet her Joey“ on his Toes. | 8 
And ſhe ſhall end the Quarrel without Blows.” 
* 
Now tell me all ye Pow'rs, 
Tho vr col equal this ud Dame of 02 - 
Lais herſelf muſt yield. 8 
And vanquiſh'd Luci quit the Field: 32 
Nor can that Princeſi, one Day fam d 1 29990 
As Wonder of the Earth, | 482 

For Mingtaurus* glorious Birth, | | 11. 
With Admiration any more be nam d. 
Thoie puny Heroines of Hiſtory, 
clips'd by her ſhall all forgotten be,. 
Whilſt her great Name confronts Eternity. 


_ 


* 


; : c * # : 7 P Ry $ 7 + 2 To | "1 
* The Dutcheſs" | 
e Lap ug. . 
A 4 4 * 4 * 
* 4 5% : R 
of f + a” 4 } ; Wh 4 4 1 at . * + * 


G8 6. Upons 


f Yet Something did thy mighty Pow'r Command; ./ 
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. Upon NOTHING. 


Othing, thou eder Brother ev'n to. Shade, 
Thou had'& a Being e er the World was madez. 
And (well 6x04) art alone of . 
5 
E'er Time and Place were, Time and Place were not, 
When primitive Nothing Something ſtrait begot, - 
ö n er 5 
| IH: 
Something, the nat'ral Attribute of All; | 
Sever'd from Thee, it's ſole Original, 5 
Into thy bonds Sclf maſt undifingaifh'd f. 
2. 


"And from thy fruitful-Emptineſs's Hand 
 Snatch'd Men, Raab, Birds, Fire, Water, Air and Land, WT: 


V. ls 
Auer, the wicked'ft Off ſpring of thy Race,, os WI 
By Form aſſiſted, flew from thy Embrace, a, W. 


And e Face. "os Ar 


a; 
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1 
ih Form and. Matter; Time and Place did join; 2 
, thy Foe, with theſe did Leagues combine, 
o ſpail-thy. peaceful Reign, and ruin all thy Line. 
VII. 


t Turn-coat Time aſſiſts thy Foes i in vain, 

Ind, brib'd by Thee, deſtroys: their ſhort-liv'd 

Ind-to thy hungry omb drives back thy Slaves in. 
„„ 

eſe Myſteries are barr'd from Laick Eyes, . 

ind the Divine alone with Warrant pries 

to thy Beſom, where the Truth i in pew lies. 


* T4 
A 
A” 


Fr this of Thee the WJ may truly iy,” 
hou from the Virtua N tak ſt away; 
ind to the Part of Thee, the Viched wiſely pray. 
3 1 8 
Gteat Negative, how vainly wou'd the Wiſe 
Enquire, define, diſtinguiſh, teach, —_—— 
Dic'it thou not ſtand to point their dull AS; #5 
XI. 7 EG 

1, or & nee, hid ie ont Bo uf Pitts, © A 55. wal 
And True or Falſe the Subject of Debate, 
That fe nn the vaſt Duligns of Face., 

. 4 'XII. * | . 1 
When they have Sack: the Politicians Brat 8 
Within thy Beſom molt ſecurely reſt : 
And when reduc'd to Thee, are leaſt unſafe, and beſt, 
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> © | Oy 
But, Nothing, why: does Something, ſtill permit 
That Sacred Monarchs ſhou'd at Council fit 
With Per ons highly thought, at beſt, for Nothing fit? 
„ 

Whilſt weighty Something modeſtly abſtains 
From Princes Coffers, and from Stateſmens Brains, 
And Nothing there, like ſiately Nething reigns. 

Nething, who dwell'ſt with Fools in grave Diſguiſe,. 
For whom the Rev'rend, Shapes and Forms deviſe, 
Lawn Sleeves, and Furs, and Gowns, when 8 8 
Thee, look wiſe. 


$I 
| French Truth, Dutch Proweſs, Britiſ Policy ; 
Hibernian Learning, Scotch Civility, 


Spaniards Diſpatch, Danes Wit, are mainly ſeen in Thee. 


. XVII. PORES, 
The Great Mex's.Gratitade to his beſt. Friend, 25 For 
Kings Promiſes, Whores Vows, toward Thee they tend, W 
Flow ſwiftly into Thee, nnen N de 
{ (Jil 
Pod 
W 
W 
E 
In 
: | 1 A 
/ A 


HUCH Wine kein; with grave Diſcourſe, 
7 Of whe——who, and who does _ 
Such as yorr uſually do hear ' 

From them that diet at the Bear; 

When I, who till take Care to ſee 

Drunkenneſs reliev*d by Lechery, 

Went out into St. Famess Pari, 

To cool my Head, and fire my Heart ; 

But tho Sr. James has th Honour on't, . 

'Tis conſecrate to and 

There, by a moſt inceſtuous Birth, | 
Strenge Woods ſpring. from. the teeming, Earth; 
For they, relate how, heretofore, Ty 
When ancient Li began to whore,.. 


Poor penſive Lover in this Place 


Wou'd=——ypon his Mother's Pace; * 
whence Rown of Nez ad. Ro 


* 
74 Pl 


Exch imitative Branch does twine . 

In ſome lov'd Fold of AzzTing 8 
And nightly now beneath their Shade, 
Are Bugg'ries, .Rapes, and Inceſts made. 


Deluded all his Alfgnation, | e 
(Jiting, it ſeems, was theo in oY „ 


Vhoſe lewd Tops —— the cg 1 tits 


Ramble 3 in . Fuer 7 Pork. . 


7 
q 
ur 
2 
1 
| 
1 4 
1 A 
' 4 
k * * 
4". 
1 
I; 
2 
. 
q 
0 7 
1 
i 
þ 
| 
; l 
| 
1 


» 
5 
1. 
i 1 ba: 
1 
- 4 : 
"1 
11 
i : 
11 
uſt 
il 7 
4 


The Rag-Picker, and Heireſs trudges ; 


Pimps, Poets, Prentices, and Jaylors, 


* 5 4 
. . # 
+4 - 44 , 
A 


Forſaking the Divine Abode, 


* 


. Tie wokks of, the. 


Unto this All-fin ſhelt'ring Grove, ; 
Whores of the Bulk, and the Alcove, +. . 
Great Ladies, Chamber-Maids, and Drudges, 


Carmen,. Divines, great Lords, and Taylors, 1 


Footboys,, fine Fops, do here arrive. 
And here promiſcuouſly they — 5 r 3) 
Along theſe hallow'd Walks it . 
That 1 beheld Cox INA py ' - wr 


Thomond Ditkis ee mms 187911 
'Thro' charming Eyes, he wou'd have e, 
Nen Ty a. 


In Scorn of ſome deſpairing God. 3 
Nr . 0 


2 


So infinitely vile and fair? N o 0. 


4 111 * * 2 


Tuxss Knight's o d Elbow and Ge. LY * 1 


| With wriggling Tails made up to her. | = K 


Tas firſt was of your Whitehall Hades, zi 1 2 
Near Kin to th* Mother of the Maid z. 
Grac'd by whoſe Favour he was Ae. 
To ring Friend t che Witter Ng eat ba 
Where he had heard Sir Edward Sutton _ ehe b E 
Say how the King lov'd Baxfied Mutton 3 oy e 
Since when, he'd ne er be brought to eat; 3 
9 ee e 

$4 1 E443 gf 


F 
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1 this, as well as All the reſt, 

He yentures to do like the Beſt: ; 

But wanting common Senſe, th' Ingredient : 
In chuſing well not leaſt expedient, 
converts abortive Imitatioan 

o univerſal Affectation: 
ter, 2 

But feels and ſmells, fits down und walks 5 
Nay, looks and lives, and loves by Rote, 

In an old taudry E eee 


Tux ſecond was a o. Wait, ® 
A great Inhabiter of the Pit. 
Where, Critick-like, he fits and /quints, - 
Steals Pocket-Handkerchiefs and Hints 
rrom's Neighbour and the Comedy, 
To court an FEA: 18 


Tu third, a Lady s eldeſt 1 
Within few Years of Twenty-one, 
Who hopes, from his propitious Fate, 
Againſt he comes to his Eſtate, 
By theſe two Worthies to be made 
| A moſt accompliſh'd tearing Blade. . 
One in a Strain twixt Tune and Nun ſen ſe, 
Cries, Madam, I bave ld you long ſince; 
Permit me your fair Hand to hiſs, E 
When at her Mouth her ſays 77s, 


137 
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* Captain Radcliffe. | 


F 
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- In ſhort, without much more ado,. 
Joyful and pleas'd away ſhe flew, 
And with theſe three confounded Aﬀes, 
From Park to Hackney-Coach ſhe paſſes... 

So a proud Bitch does lead about 
Of humble Curs the am'fous Rout,, 
Who moſt obſequiouſly do hunt 
The ſav' ry Scent of Salt ſwoln··— 
Some Pow'r more patient, now relate. 
The Senſe of this ſurprizing Fate, a! 
Gods! that a Thing admir'd by me, 
Should taſte ſo much of Infamy? 7 

Had ſhe pick'd out, to rub. her A on, 
Some luſty. Clewn, or well-hung Parſon; 
Fach Jobb of whoſe ſpermatick Juice, 
Had f11'd her with wholeſome 2 #1 
I:the Proceeding ſhou'd have prais'd, 
In Hope ſſie ad quench'd the Fire I raid: 


Bauch nat'ral Freedoms are but juſt, 


There's ſomething gen'rous in mere Luſt: 
But to turn damn'd abandon'd Jade, 

When neither Head nor Tail perſwade; 
To be a Whore in Underſtanding, 

A paſſive Pot for Fools to in 3 

To bring a Blot of Infamy. | 
But why was I, of all Mankind, 

To fo ſevere a Fate deſign d? 

Ungratcful! Why this Treachery 

To humble, fond, believing Me, - 


o gave you Priv'leges above 

ie nice Allowances of Love: 

Wid ever I refuſe to ber 

| nen Part your Tall ee 


Dram of. vas ſupp'd up after, 

or the digeſtive Surfeit-Water. 

Full gorged at another 'Time, - 
Vith a vaſt Meal of naſty Slime, 

Vhich your devouring had drawn 
From Porters Backs and Footmens aun, 
| was content to ſerve you up 

50 fill for your Grace - Cup A 

Nor ever thought it an Abuſe, 

While you.had Pleaſure for Excuſe. 

You that cou'd make my Heart away 
For Noiſe and Colours; and betray; 
The Secret of my tender Hours - | 
To ſuch Knight-Errant Paramourss- 
When leaning on your faithleſs n. 
Wrapt in Security and Reſt, 

Soft Kindneſs all my Pow'rs did ade. 
And Reaſon lay diſſolv'd in Love. 


May ſtinking Vapour:choak your Wank, p | 


duch as the Men you doat upon: 
May your depraved Appetite. 
That could in whiffling Fools delight, * 
Beget ſuch Frenxies in your Mind, 


You may go mad for the North Wind:: 
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en your lerẽèd come ſpewing — 
Yrench'd with the of half the Town,- 
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And fixing all your Hopes upon't,.. 
To have him bluſter in — . 
Turn up your long A e to the Air, 
And periſh in a wild Deſpair. — 
But Coward: ſhall forget nnn, 
School- Boys to, old Whores to _ SY 
The Fe/uits Fraternity ©» ee it; 
Shall leave the Uſe of  Buggery 3 | 1 * 
Crab-Louſe, inſpir'd with Grace divine, 
From earthy Cod, to Heav'n ſhall climd; 
Phy/icians ſhall believe in Tes 
And Diſobedience ceaſe to pleaſe us, 0's 
F'er I defiſt, with all my Power, © 
To plague this Woman, and undo her.. 1 7 — 
But my Revenge will beſt be tim'd 
When ſhe is marry'd, that is loin'd x ; wrt nl 
In that moſt lamentable State, F-yin vl W e mY 
I'll make her feel my Scorn and Hate; R 2364 | 
Pelt her with Scandal, Truth, 2 x" 0 ee 8 
And her poor Cur with Jealouſies 

Till 1 have torn him from her Breech, 
While ſhe whines like a Dog-drawn Bitch, 

| Loath'd and depriv d. kick'd out of Pn. 
To chew the Cud of Miſery, nk N Np nf 4 
And know ſhe owes it all to a. 

| 3 N e e 21007 756 
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BAT H Intrigaes. 


| — —— — — 
** —_— — as. he —_— * * 
8 8 a | 


The Argument. . 


Hry Tall- Boy, K—P—, $— P- did contend . 

Fir Bridegreom Dom, Friend ui fight with Friend; 
But Man of God, ' by Laymen called Parfon, 

Contriv'd, by Turns, how each ae" rub her Abe on," 


AY, Heav'n-born Muſe, for only thou can'ſt tell, 
How diſcord dire, between two Widows fell 
What made the fair-One, and her well-ſhap'd Mother, 
Duty forget, and pious Nature ſmother. 
Who was moſt modeſt, :virtuous or fair. 
Was not the Cauſe of Conteſt, 'I dare ſwear. 
Nor Wit, nor Breeding, rais'd this Emulation ; 
Thoſe Thng wich them are Triftes out of Faſhion,” 
e Fate, 
. When R with evil Eye beheld 
The three dear Friends, his Heart with Ramour feld, 


That 
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That in one Houſe they were, of one Accord, 
Wanton in Bed, and riotous at Board, 
Preſerring brawny G=—— to ſpiny Lord; 
He vow'd to break this trifle League of Lo 
And from their Breaſts ſweet Friendhip to remove, 
In a foul Day from bawdy Bath he flies, 
To put in Act his haſted Enterprize. . 
T' th' Bow'r of Bliſs, where ſacred 3 dwells | 
There lives a Hag deep read in Charms and Spell, 


Philters and Potions, that by Magick Skill | Fer 
Can give an Eunuch Stones, and its Fill; Re 
Babes, at her Call, fly from the breeding Womb, Wl '* 
With Neighbour in loathſome RIVER ous The 
As oſt as Finger — =—rape , * 
The Virgin Hymnen, ſhe repairs m Gap; 4p 
Fam'd thro' the World for . Trade W 
To her he goes, t'implore her mighty Aid? 3 7. 
By Men ſhe's calpd the Mother of the Mai. 85 
Hail, worthy Dame, (ſaid he) replete avith- Grace, 0 
Mather & th Maid, Danghter of Nable Race! © I 
Wilt Men of God to Betty Blackbourn go, 7 
Whilfte=—and Pen auith White and Black dots go, 5 P 
M lafling Verſe foall magnify thy Fame, 5 | 
| And Melting——adort tals Name 3 * pe ns ] 
Therefore dear Mother, Mai bin- aqua Bay ; 
To my Complaint, and aver 1 juft Pro rt 


There is a Place, adrum a gloomy Vak, * 
a burden "> ITEM ber eh Tails} | 
— IR 


by The Bath. 
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en thouſand Pilgrims thither do refort 

For Eaje, Diſeaſe, for Lechery and Sport- 
Thither tauo Beldams, au a jilling W: fe, 
Came o the tedious Hours of Life. 5 
], willing to contribute to their Foy, © = 
Of:r'd my Mite to t young inſatiate Toy, - | 
Who baniſb d Luck, 3 could not cloy. © 5 
Her upright Dam, K— P—, the wiſe old Foe, .* * | 
Told ne, I muſt twelve Times ber Womb bedew, 8 : 
Fer her Child 8 P ſhould her Buttocks Sevo. AS 
Reſolwd to auin (like Hercules) the ay 
elde Times I ſcaur d the Kennel "twixt her 2 8 

The cheating Filt, at th twelfth, a dry Bob cries. 

and I. thus eroſ-bit, in high Rage 
Appeal d to tht filful Stichlers on the Stage; >. 
With that fair Tall-Boy, and bold $— P- come,” 
Tc ſqueeze my——, and.paſs their final Doom ; | 


Sing, if one Priapus I could SG, . _ 
One holy Relick of kind pearly Dew, Fo by 

I the twelfth Time K P A. —:ſe did ſow, So 
To their deciding Te 1 did fubmit ; _ | 1 


Priapus /queez'd, a Snow-Ball did emit: : 
Tit theſe r a dry Bob cry, 
Perform your Bargain (Peer) or die. 2 
Thus was I reh d of twekwe ſubſantial mo 
y theſe baſe flinking over-itching — _ 
Your Aid, your Aid, dear Mother, me inſpire 

With apt Revenge, to fred my raging Fire. 

The gracious Matron, ſmiling on him, Haid, 


Be it as thou defi ft, my dedr-lovd Lads — E. 13 
5 - E 5 — x 


By her Cave's Mouth a verdant Myrtle grows, 


D=— and M=— of the Royal Line: 
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For this Abuſe, the Rump-fed Rants foall mourn, | 
"Till flimy — to grimy hole turn. 


Bearing Love's Trophies on his ſacred Boughs : 
The Crown: of Kings were offer'd to this Shrine, 


- Fair Ladies Hearts, with mitred P transfax'd, 
In myſtick Manner make the Cruciſixg. 
To th Tree ſhe leads him, from a Bough pulls dan 
A mighty Tool, a D of Renown ; 8 
A D-—— long and large as Hector's Lance, 
Inſerib'd Honi ſoit gui Mal y Penſe. 
een 
As modern Hero was for's monſf rous Parts. 
Tuis, pious Son (faid ſhe) nail up in Box, 
By Carrier ſend it theſe alt- burning. Nocks, 
Directed thus: To 8 Lady moſt deſerving, 
Ide as made moſt Slaves, and legt ne fm farein, 
 O'xx-jor'p with hop'd Succeſs, away he flies 
To Bath, diſguis'd, to bear the welcome Prize; 
But when they ſaw the Image of bleſs'd Man, 


1 Who can expreſs how faſt, how ſwift they ran 


- , Gigantick Ta/-Boy, famed in the Fe}, 


Each for herſelf to ſeiz't! No Dog at Deer, 
Nor Hawk at Hern, ſhew'd ſuch a ſwift Career; 
At once they ſouſe on the beloved Prey, 
And ſworn Friends do engage in mortal Fray. 
Old K— P., dreadful to her Friends and Foes, 
Like Luxemburgh, in Back and Breaſt- Plate ſhows, | 


| For Cornif = to th * herſelf addreſt; 


a 
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hilſt the Child S P— hop d to ſteal away, 
/ Stratagem,, the Glory of the Day. 
But all in vain, Tall. Bey with one Hand held | 
Jove's Prize, with th'other crafty S P. fell dz 8 
But Looks, nor Menaces, nor cruſhing Blo- Ww, 
Cou'd make ſtout K— P. quit her low d Dems, 
Undaunted, ſhe maintain'd a cruel Fight. 
For Conqueſt ſcratch'd and ni ole Mg, - 

So have I ſeen a crump- back Crab - Lauſe ſtick 
With fervent Love to lick creating: 
The more he pulls, the more the . TIT 
Does ſtrive to ſtay, and to each Hair does catch; 

Till murd ring Man, enrag d; from tears 

The Nock-born Brat, and ends his hopeful Years. WI 

So had it far d ith, N 5—. ae 3 

Sent Man of Gad to end the dire Debate, 3 
What Rage, what, Fury (aid he) does ye 0. 9. 

To ſhed the Blood of. Saints in cruel War? 

How evill you make the Mather-Church to mourn. 

And to Fanatichs be the gublick 8 corn? 5 

For Shame, dear Souls, _reſerwve your ble Be 

Þ hend with Man. Abaſh'd the Warriors hood, _ Is 8 

To ſee the holy Father in the Place ; W 

But ſtrait on th Matter putting a good Face, | 

Thus —— P. — ſpake: 7⁰ au, 0 Revrend Sir, 


- 8 i 
1 


- The Fuſtneſi of the Cauſe Tauill transfer; i B 2 24 
A Cauſe too great for Laymen vile to try; : Ts | 
Fit for Plus Ultra's deep Divinity; RS" 
Aa fr lad ,d Sins arr g, 7 2 
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MA ben Jam abſent, then on 
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Tus modeſt Tall-Boy fo devout ; appears, | 
Tho ſtealing — you'd think ſhe fa he g n; f 
And tho' ſhe ad almoſt won the Bloody Field, 

With S 2p — (Babe of Grace) to this does yie 
The Cauſe being Rated, holy Man does pray 


For a'Btefſing on's Endeavours, then does ſay: 


WHEREAS, fage Matrons you FT = 
Your Cafe to yield to wy Integrity, ney 2 e 


Fitter for General Council, than weak Me; 


Do—— a Ef Tool, deny't who can, = 
PU] prove "is made for a Meer- Heiz for Man; 
As unto Refer, Curate is Afﬀftant, . | 


So Dn to" falP adhd, e Meds aft. 


But here's the Eledt brdain d for Projagation,” 3 
Who tyufts in this is Mird in Generhtionn e 6h 
This has done mbre than Tunbridge, Bath, or Epſom; 


| Though ner fo barrim, this it Are to help "em, 


Tux x pulling out the Rector of the Females, 


Nine Times he batk'@ him in their piping hot Tails, ö 


Panting, quoth he, ys. e 3 
— tan: 1 5 

As thaſt in Holy Church to Imagt pray, a as 'P 

When wonder-eworking Saint af o * Wo. 3 


Tavs all well pleasd, 10 e wer e. 
70 fn Te Drum for their dear Bo, 
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A PARADOX. vo bac 


Tu mighty Princefs, wid) Davy, of Hos 
Whoſe Monarchy the braveſt Men © 

Shut up in awful and majeſtick State, 8 wi 12 70015 
How doſt thou make thy poor Adprers wait? 40 . 
Reſerv'd as Prefler-Fobn, as ſeldom ſeen 1 ys 585 

As the moſt ſhyly kept Sultang Queen, 
Thou Crown of Senſe, nay, mote FAY oo 
Thou very Quinteſſence of all the Fivez, 
No C:wver-Cat had ever ſuch a Smell, ES 
Thy Eſſence does all other | HMO Th A 
How is our Reliſh by thy Taſte increas'd, op N 
When this one Bit is more than a whole Feaſt! : | 
Beauty of Beauties, Darling of the Eye, | Ms : oo} 


The Face is but a Mark to hit thee by, 

Thou art the Spot of Capid's Archery: 

Whether your ornamental Locks you wear, 

Or go, like Eaftern Beauties, ſmooth and bare; 7 

Whether full-grown the manly Beard appears, 
Or vnn ſhow fewer Hairs than Vea; 
| | ** n Vet 


1.248 _The WORKS ofthe 


Yet all true Beauty ſhines, as on a Throne, 
L Splendor, from thy: Sight alone 


I» 1 
* 


7 | thy Friends, eee WARE» 5 | 
Thou haſt a Mouth beyond fam'd Ciceros; : 7 
A Mouth, whoſe ſilent Rhetorick aſſordds | 
More ſtrong Perſuaſives than all Tu/h's Words. EY 
Twas ſuch a Mouth did Paris more convince, ' | 
Than Juro's Power, or Pallas Eloquence. Wh 
*Twas ſuch a Mouth Achilles did perſwade, "0 The 
And Hercules, to live in Maſquerade, RR Un! 
Wich all the Force of Arms could ne'er have made. The 
*Twas ſuch a Mouth taught A»theay to ſcorn . The 
The glorious Name to which that Prince was born. 14 Iny 
To ſuch Perſuaſions mighty Julias gave | Th 
That Crown th'Fgyptian Army cal tne 5 by 
And of a Conqueror became a Slave. 0 


still there remains one Senſe, which W a 
One that is all the reſt, is more than all. . 
Who aide ly mare th pang nc! 
That is a mighty Taſk, for me too much, TY 
Wit fires febrn 60 hay of hens 1 wo, ne : 

And had but once the Honour of her Sight. tl 


None can her charming Virtues duly tell. 
But he who comes inſpir'd from her own Well, Fre 7 | 
die hand . „ 
„ e e T len i 
| 2 | 3 a Dee T 
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ra eee r | / 


On the WOMEN about T o. 


12 the wiſe Commons have been in Debate 
| About Money arid Conſcience, thoſe Trifles of Sas , 
Whili dangerous Grievances daily increaſe,” 
The Subject can't riot in Safety and Peace, 

Unleſs, as againſt ib Cattle before, | 7 
They ſhould now make an Act againſt 146 Whore: 

The Coots black and white, 'C/anbrazi/ and 5 i 

Invade us with Impudence, Beauty, and Poxz | jd 


They carry a Fate, which none can oppoſe, 
The Loſs of his Heart, or the Fall of his Noſe: 


Should we dully reſiſt, yermoud each een, 2 
To beſeech us to dot, and engage us in Honour. 

O ye Powers above | who of Mortals take hre, th 
Make Women leſs cruel, more ſound, or lefs fair. © © 
isit juſt, cruel Fate with Love ſhould conſpire, . , 25 
And our be burnt, by our Hears taking FireP” 


4 DREAM. 


Was when the fable Mantle of the Night 5 
Had clobd the Day, and chard away this Lights: 18 
Twas when the Raven and the Ovol begins * 
To make Mens Conſcience tremble for their Sinz 
Methought I then went armed to my Der, 15934 
Ready to what I had is'> her. Es 
"= af Wo, H 3 7. 1.0 
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detent er ee 
| Fheav'd it up, fagot Linn eps _ 
I felv, but how my moiſter'd Fingers then did favour? | | 
F look'd, and ſaw the Blind Boy's happy Cloiſter,  * 
Arch d on both Sides, lic gaping like an O 
1 had a Tool befare me, which I put 
Vp to the Quick, and ſtrait the Oyſter ſhut : 
It ſhut, and clung ſo faſt at eV ry Stroke, 
As does the loving Ivy to. the Oak x | 
I thruſt it hard, and ſtill was in ſome Hope: 
The Liquor came, but yet it would not ope s, 
| And then I fainted ; but at ſecond Bout 
It open'd, and made Way to let me out. 
ö It gap'd, and would have made a dead Man ah 
Jo ſee it mump, and wag its upper Lip: 3 
Thus I awak'd;. mock'd by my luſtful:Brain, 
: Ibn wy Belly wete and ago again ; 078 


2 2 his M1 s res 


U 

LN WW den finds thy indy Face? O 
74, Does that eclipſing Hand of thine den 
eee ee 6 n 


Yr 


1 - ; L 


1 


Without Thy Light, re eee 
© Thou art my Life, my Way; my Lights in Thes 3 
| 2 2 * £2 


F 
ue 


9 
* 
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Me cl 
jou art m Life; if Thou but turn away, i ccd 
y Life's a thouſand Deaths.: Thau art my Way 
Achout Thee Love, 4 travel nat, but ſtray. 1 
IV. 


y Light Thou art 3 without thy glorious Sight, 

y Eyes are darken'd with.eternal Night: 

ſy Love, Than art my Way, my Life, my: Light: © 
V. : 


Thou art my Way 3 I wander if Thou fly „ 

Thou art my Light; if hid, how blind am I! 

Thou art my Life; if thou withdraw” „ L die, 2 | 
1 9 5 

y Eyes are dark and blind, X cannot ſee; | 2 

To hank] or whither ſhould my Darkneſs flee, 

ut to that Light; and who's tat Light but Theo? 
VII. | 4 

As Thou art All, ſhine forth, and draw thou nigher 3 

Let me be bold, and die for my Defire ; 

A Phenix likes to pri in the Five, 2 

r 

If my puſt Life be out, give Leave to jon 

My ſhameleſs Suuff to the bright Lamp of Thine 3 

mne ee 


If ie thy Path, ba Lonn, te, 
Shall I lf wander in a doubtful Way? . 
Love, yo. Lamb of Hens Steps ty 


. 


12 
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| x 
My Path is loſt, 6 mp lng Si lg 12 
J cannot go, nor can I fafely ſtay; 7 


Whom ſhould I ſeek, but Thee, my Path, 500 


XI. 
And yet Thou tur'ft thy Face iway, and fly? & me; 
And yet I fue for Grace, and Thou deny'ſt me: 
*. art Thou angry, 1 or only try'll mo? | 
Diſplay thoſe heav'nly Lamps, or tell me why 
Thou ſhad'ſt thy lovely Face: Perhaps no Eye 
Can view thei ane, e eee 
| ; XIII. 1 
Thou art the Pilgrim's Path, the blind Man's - Eye, 
The dead Man's Life ; gh beater 
If T but them remove, I ſurely die. | 
1 
Diſſolve chy Sun-Beams, cloſe thy Wings, and 7 4. 1 
See, ſee how I am blind, and dead, and ſtray ;., 4 t 
Oh! Thou that art my Life, my Light, panes 2 
3 | 21 ewe d 
Then work thy. Will; if Paſſion bid me flee, 7h 
My Reaſon ſhall obey, my Wings ſhall be 
Stretch d out no erde dan ow Me 0 u. 


: - 
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= x Au r Hon 6 8:7 Pla | 
Called, ron of « „ 


ELL me, abandon'd Miſereant, prithee tell _ 
What damned Power inyok'd and ſent from Hell, 
(lf Hell were bad enough) did Thee inſpire 


To write, what Fiends, aſham'd wou'd bluſhing hear? *  _ 


Haſt thou of late embrac'd ſome Succubus, 

And us d the lewd Familiar for a Muſe? | 

Or didſt thy Soul by Inch of Candle ſell, 

To gain the glorious Name of Pimp to Hell? 

If fo, go, and its vow'd Allegiance ſwear, 
Withou: *Preſs-Money be its Volunteer. 
May he who envies Thee, deſerve thy Fate, 


8 


Deſerve both Heaven's and Mankind's Scam and Plate. ok; 


Diſgrace to Libels! Foil to very Shame! 

Whom *tis a Scandal to vouchſaſe to name. 

What foul Deſcription's foul enough for thee 

Sunk quite below the Reach of Infamy ? 
Thou covet'ſt to be lewd, but want'ſt the Might, 
And art all over Devil, but in Wit. | 


Whoſe Muſe is Impotent to that Degree, 

It muſt, like Age, be whipt to Lechery. 

Vile Sot, who, clapt with Poetry, art ſick, 

e NOR en | 
2 A'S „ ns 


Weak feeble Strainer at mere Ribaldry, $5, 5 


11 


153 


One Euer eee po n 


. 1 


_—_— 11 1 


* 


154 "The WORKS of the- 


| Like 18 thy impoſthum'd, addled Brains 
Drops into Matter, Which thy Paper ſtains: 
Wbence nauſeous Rhimes by filthy Births proceed, 
As Maggots in ſome T'—d ingend'ting Breed. 
Thy Muſe has got the F, and they aſcend, 
As in ſome Green-ſick Girl at upper End. 

Sure Nature made, or meant at leaſt to "ave don't, 
Thy Tongue a Ci ris, thy Mouth a=—. 
How well a D-—— wou'd that Place become, 
 Togag it up, and make't for ever dumb: 

At leaſt it ſhou'd be ſyringd , 

Or wear ſome ſtinking Merkin for a Beard, 

That all from its baſe Converſe might be ſcar d. 
As they a Door ſfiut up, and mark d, beware, 
That tells Inſection and the Plague is there. 5 
Thou Moorfields Author, fit for Bawds to quote, . 
(If Bawds themſelves with Honour ſafe may do't) 
When Suburb Prentice comes to hire Delight, 
And wants incentives to dull Appetite: 

There Punk,. perhaps, may thy brave Works 
F. the ſenfeleſs Thing with Hand and Verſe, 
Which after ſhall '(preferr'd to Dreſſing- Box) 
Hold Turpentine, and Med cines for the pox. 
Or (if I may ordain a Fate more ſit ; 
For thy foul naſty Excrements of Wit) „ 
May they condemm d to th? pick ale len, I 


_, tg. 


3 33 r ro. 5 88 


ce me, I'd fear the Piles in Vengeance ſent, 
Shou'd'Twith them profane my Fundament,) 


There bugger wiping Porters when they ſhite, 
And fo thy Book itſelf turn Sademite.. | 
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His Hichukss- Ss. Crerſion by 
_—_— Parrick. * 


Etween Father Patrick, and's Hixbueh, of late 
There hap'ned a frong and a æueighty Debate: 


Should diſpute about at which neither of them knew - 
For I dare boldly ſay, had his Highneſ but known, 

The Weakneſs of Patrichs, and the Strength of his on. 
|t had been a Madneſs, and much like a Curſe, | : 
To change from a True one, to one that's much worle; : 
For if it be true (as ſome Waggs make us think) 

bat a Papiſt of all his Five. Senſes maſt avink. 


As long as Father Patrick has his Senſes in keeping. 


And have liv'din a Dream, and are juſt now Sin, 

For the Father was Mighty in Mord and in Rea/on, 

He urg d not a Syulable but came ſo in Seaſon,” 
That ev'ry Argument was Stronger and Stronger; 

50 the Duxx cry d at laſt 7 cen bold aut no Sy...” 
The Reaſons that mov d moſt his Highnt/5 to iel. 
eee Sn 1 


1 — 


And Re11610n the Theme; "Tis ſtrange that they Tao - We 


Man's no more a Man when He's waking, than ſleeping, , | 


* 
_ * 
1 8 LP . - * 
" b 
1 0 
r ˙ ⁴i TI SIT: | 
wy o CET ONE FL Ser. Pe MEY SINCE > * 
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But ſure its not /o,, We muſt 4/7 be miſtaken 3 . 
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Were firſt that they cheated, and leave you in the Lurch, 
That told pu there could be any More than ons Church. 1 4 
And, next Heaveri% to the Duke, for a certain, 
No Foot-ſteps of Ours could be found before Max rin. 


At theſe Two great Reaſons ſo full and profound, 


The Duke had much ade not to fall in a Swound, 

And ſtrait he cry'd out Father Patrick, I find, 
Ha ſudden Converſion and Change of my Mind.) 

That neither your Wit, nor Learning could afford 

Such Strength to your Cauſe; *twas the Finger of the Land: 
For now TI remember, that ſomewhere "tis ſaid, 

From Babes and from Sucklings his Truth is convey'd. 
Therefore, I ſubmit, for my Con/cience's Eaſe, * 

To be led by the Noſe as your Father faip pleaſe. 

So ends the Diſpute twixt the Prieft and the Knight, 

In which, to ſpeak Truth, and to do Al. ſides Right, 5 : 

Hie manag d this Cauſe as He did the IE; 


4 — 
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The King's EPITAPH. 


ER ke our Sov'raign Lord the King, 
Whoſe Word no Man rely ner | 


Who never ſaid @ fool Thing, 
Nor ever did a wiſe One. 


Ou ROME s Pardons. 


J. 
F Zoe cam anni Sins, A 
And if thoſe Pardons can be bought and ſold, 
It is no Sin t' adore and aon Gold. 
If they can purchaſe Pardons with a Sum, 
For Sins they may commit in Time to come, 
And for GO POT nn nar oy; 


At this Rate, 8 
Taey 'I. purchaſe Hea wn at their own proper coft: 


Alas, the Poor / all that are þo, are Taft. 

_— 
Whence came this Knack? or when did it begin? - 
What Author have they? or Nie brought it in? 


Did Cuxisx Cer keep a  Cuflon- Houſe for Sin? 


2, 
Some ſubtile Devil, without more ado, 
Did certainly this fly Invention brew, 
To gull them of thx Souh and Maney too, | 


OR te EY 
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| On 2 Falſe M157R85. 


W Arewel, f21 Woman! know Tl ever be * 
| A dumb Man to thy Sex, and dead to Thee: | Ve 
P Thy Breath's infectious, and thy Preſence bring: Wo 
To me a thouſand ſharp and bitter Stings. T 
Ye Powers Above! why did you Woman make, 80 
Without an Angel, and within a Snake? 8 

They're Hell's chief Engines, by the Devil made 

To heighten and enlarge his growing Trade: 

The only Fiend on Earth, the Devil's . B 
A thouſand Souls to Hell they daily ſend. 1 
Methinks I hear the Gods 'cry out aloud, k 
| And thele black Words came recling theo? a Cloud: - 


| Beware falſe Woman, know fre fr ft began | 
To ruin and undo the State of Maa. 
Vet, for Revenge, I'll now reſolve to be | | 
A damm d diſſembling Lover, juſt like Thee: 
But all my Buſineſs with ſo vile a Creature, 
Shall be, as Men with Cloſe-ſtools, to eaſe Nature. 
Hess d is the Man, and happy is his State, 1 
That Joves 8 Woman at no other Rate. | 


3 P | one 
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T the e Sight of my Phillis, from every Pare: © 
A Spring Tide of Joy does flow up to my Heart, 
Which quickens each Pulſe, and ſwells ev'ry Vein,. 
Yet all my Delights are ſtill mingled. with Pain; 

80 ſtrange a Diſtemper ſure Love cannot bring: 
Tomy Knowledge, Love was a quieter Thing; 
do gentle and tame, that he never was known 


So much as to wake me when I lay alone. 5 


. | 
But the Boy is much grown, and fonkerdof lam, 
He; become a more furious Paſſion than Hate ; 
Since by Phillis reftor'd to the Empire of Hearts, 


He has new-ſtrung his Bow, and ſharpen'd his Darts, = 


And ſtrictly the Rights of his Crown to maintain, 
He wounds ev'ry Heart, and turts &v'ry Brain. 
II. 

But my Madneſi, alas! J too plainly diſcover a 
For he is at leaſt as much Madman, as Lover, 
Who for one cruel Beauty does eafily quit 
All the Nymphs of the Stage, and thoſe of the Pit, 
The Joys of Hide-Park, and the Mall's dear Delight, | 
To live.ſober all Days. and be chaſte all the Night. 
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II 
'Y dear Miſtreſs had a Heart 
Soft as thoſe kind Looks ſhe gare me, 
When with Love's reſiſtleſs Art, 

. ſhe did inſlave mei 

II. 

But her Conſtaney's ſo weak, 

She's ſo wild, and apt to wander, 
That my jealous Heart would break, 
5 Should we live one Day aſunder. 


Melting Joys about her move, 
Killing Pleaſures, wounding Bliſles ; 

She can dreſs her Eyes in Love, 

ine —— 22a 


Ce en ac. 

She's my Delight, all Mankind's Wonder; 1 
Bat my jealous Heart would break, 
| Should we live one Day aſunder. 


SONG. 


| one) t nad tit 

OOM. Room ors ade of th Twi, Kot | 

| That takes Delight in Roaring, * bod 
Who all Day long rambles up and down, $$ 
And at Night i in PO ls . [32 3% 


That for the noble owe of 1 | 
Dares his Companions milly ?; 105 
Commits an Outrage in the Dark, 
Then links ines an ng. Sf iff ace v7 33 
. 1 1 KN 
Toev'ry Female that he meets v. 3G 7 ‚ e 
He ſwears he bears Affection; 5 EN Faw e 
Defes all Laws, Arreſts, and · Cheats 
Ey the Help of a kind ProteQtion. 6 1 NG 
When he, intending farther g. Aena 
By 1ome reſenting Cully, 5 „bebe 
E decently run thro? the Lungs, | ova legs Sag OR 
And there's an End of BuLLy.. \- 77 . 
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Nſulting Beauty, you miſpepd 
_ Thoſe Frowns upon. your Slave 
Vour Scorn againſt ſuch Rebel bend, 
| Who dare with Confidenee pretend. 
That other Eyes their Hearts deſend- | i Nil 
Erom all the Charms you have TD 
1 71 
Your conqu'ing Eyes fo pam ue. „ pn 
Or Mankind is ſo dull, 8 | £2 
That while I languiſh in Deſpair, | x 
Many proud ſenſeleſs Hearts declare, 
yo yes ner Ig Rs 11 
r 3 
gs: Noa 


They an inglorious Freedom boat i 1 
I triumph in my Chain, 
Nor am J unreveng d, tho' loſt; 
Nor you unpuniſh'd, tho unjuſt; 
When J alone, who love you moſt, 
Am kill'd with your Diſdain. 
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Part 1 Rochrsras. x 9 
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ET Cerrus. 4 a. 


e 
N a dark, ſilent, ſhady Grove, 
Fit for the Delights of Love, 4 
As on CoR1NNA's Breaſt J panting lay, 
My right Hand playing with Er Cetera. 
5 
denden wen ene ifs, 
par d us hoth for more ſubſtantial Blifſes 3 
Mana Moments ſlipt away, | 
Loſt in the Tranſport of E Cetera. | | 4 
| S537 F 
She oluſh'd ta. ſee her Innocence betray's, . | 
Yet hugg d me cloſe, and, with a Sigh, aut. 1 * 
Once more, my Dear, 2 E - 


But, Oh! „ nw r 

Too violent a Flame can never laſts CE 

do we remitted to another Day, in od DR | 
The Proſecution of Z Ceteras: -- - 


| 


| : Smiling, ſhe chides ina kind murm'ring Noiſe, 
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enn bel wen 0 4 

Aked fhie lay, claſpt. in my longing Arms; © 
Liu with Love, and the all over Charms; ' 

Both equally inſpir'd-with eager Fire. 14.5308 1 
Melting thro* Kindneſs, flaming with Deſirem } 
With Arms, Legs, Lig des ging th ende 49] 
She clips me to her. Nr, and ſucdes me to her Fac. 
Her nimble Tongue, . (Love's leſſor Lightnintz) play's 1 
With my Mouth, and to my Thoughts convey'd- © > 
Swift Orders, r le = 
- "The Alldidetving Thunderbolt beleun. 
Uy furrring Soul, — pond Aj 1 of 
Hanges how rug o'er her balmy Lins of Blifr + e 
But whilſt her buſy Hara (word guide chat Part 
E er ere 
 Inliquid Raptures I. diſſolve all o err, '} 
Melt into Sm, and at evry Pore: $171,287 5 
E Touch from any Part of her had dont; oat 
Her Hard, her Foot, her very Looki's tune! . 


#- 
n 


And from her Body wipes the clammy Joys; 
When with a thouſand Kiſſes, wand ring oer 
My panting Breaſt, And is there then no mort? 
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he cries. All dir u n e an af 

ul aus not pay a Debt to Phaſure tos? f = 

ut I, the moſt forlorn loſt Man alive. 

Fo ſhew my wiſh'd Obedience, e e OY 

fgh, alas! and kiſs, but cannot - „ ave. 13 4 
per Deſires confound my firſt Intent: 

Succeeding Shame does more Canes proven, 3 tl 

and Rage at laſt confirms me Impotent. 

Even her fair Hand, which might bid Heat urn. 

To frozen Age, and make cold Hermits burn, 
Apply'd to my dead Cinder, warms no more 

Than Fire to Fes cou'd paſt Flames reſtore: ' 

Trembling, confus d, deſpairing, limber, 3 

A wiſhing, weak, unmoving Lump I lie: Wot p 

This Dari of Love, whoſe: piercing-Pajnt oft dyd 8 
With Virgin Bhod,. ten thouſand Maids , 

| Which Nature ſtill directed with ſuch Art, Ber HO 
That it thro ev ry reach d ev r ae, 8 

Sti y refoly'd, *twould careleſsly invade 

H.man and Boy; nor aught its Fury fad, 

Where e'er it piere d, 1 

Now languid lies in this unhappy Hour, 

Shrunk up, and ſapleſs, like a wither'd Flor. 

Thou treach'rous baſe Deſerter of my Flame, 

Falſe to my Paſſion, / fatal to my Fame, 

_ By what miſtaken Magick do'ſt thou prove 

So true to Lewdneſs, ſo untrue to Love ? 

What Oyfer, Cynder, Beg, common Whore, 

Dk thou e er fail in all thy Life before ? 
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+ When View, Di/eaſe, and Scandal lead te Way, 
With what officious'Haſte doſt thou obey ? | 

Like a rude roaring Hector in the Streets, 
That ſcuffles, cuſfs, and rufftes all he meets; 
But if his Ning or Country claim his Ad. 
The Raſcal Villain ſhrinks, and hides his Head: 

Even ſo thy brutal Vahur is diſplay'd, = 
Breaks ev'ry Stew, does each ſmall Whore invade; = 
But if great Zowe the Ouſet does command, 

Baſe Recreant, to thy Prince thou dares not ſtand. 

| Worſt Part of me, and henceforth hated moſt, 
Thro' all the Town the common Pf, 
On whom each Whore relieves her tingling 
As Hogs on Gates do rub themſelves, and grunt; 

. Naay t thou to ray'nous Shankers be a Prey, 5 
Dr in conſuming Weepings waſte away: 5 
May oumpery d thy e e 7 4 
2 who did n refuſe t —— : I, 
| Whenall my Joys did an fate Thee depend: | 

And may ten thouſand abler =— agree 
ns CN ene 
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; 1. lt], 19rd IC 
NE Day the amorous LYS AME), 
By an impatient Paſſion fway'd, 


Who could defend herſelf no longer. 


All Things did with his lobe Canſpire; 43 OY 11 


The gilded Planet of the Day, 


"7 Os 4 NN AN 


[, his gay Chariot, drawn” by Fire, 11 
Was now deſcending to the Sen, AN 5 7 


And left no Light toiguide the Well, 
But what from Cu ah Baru, 


13334: 12 0 


19> 


In a lone Thicket, eee 4% 81 26 "4 AY 


Silent as yielding Maids conſent, 


She with ——— 
permits his Force, yet r 


117 o * 
Her Hands his Boſom ſoſtiy meet, 3 £7 


But not to put him hack Yeſign'd, 18 1 
Rather to draw him on inch d. 45 
Whilſt he lay trembling at her Feet. 45 


Surpriz d fair CL ots, that low d Maid, nr on ET, 
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F . 
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- Reſiſtance tis too late to ſhow, | 
She wants the Pow: r 7 le- 4! tepgee, 


$ * 3 
* : . I. r 


Her bright Eyes furt, and yet ſevere/, 
Where Love and Shame conftis'dly ftrive, 
— eee, geg * 

And whiſp'ring ſoftly in his Ear,  _. 

She cryd— Ceaſe—ceaſe-= your vain dc fire, 

Or Til call out — What would you do? 
My dearer Honour, e' to Jou, 

T cannot— muſt not give retire, + 

Or take that Life, 'ahoſe chiefeft Made: 

PP. IIS 

+5 &. n A: 

But he, as much unus'd to fear, = 

As he was capable of Love, 

| ——— ö 
Eiſſes her Lips, her Neck, her Hair: 

Each Touch her neꝝ / Deſires alattiys e +64 
His burning eee 
Upon her melting ſnowy Breaſt ; 

"While ſhe lay panting in bs Am 

All her unguarded Beauties lie, 

The Sil ad Tein of Dany. 

And now, et Respect or Deo al Tis 
| Holeck he On of Ne Yom... 45 
Ils Love no Modeſty allows 

| By wift Degrees advancing where. 12 71711 oof 4 9 
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i daring Hand that Altar ſeia d. 1 
Where Gods of Love do ſacrifice ; \- _ 1 
That awful Throne, that Paradiſe, - =_ 
here Rage is tani'd-and Anger pleas'd ; 5 
hat living Fountain, from whoſe Trills 1 | 
he melted Soul in Land Drops diſtils. . f 
VI. | | 9 
er balmy Lips encount'ring his, 1 8 4 
Their Bodies as their Souls they join'd, TALES | be 
Where both in Tranſports were conſin d, 
xtend themſelves upon the Moſs, 
Logis half dead and breathleſs lay; 
Her Eyes appear'd like humid Light, 
Such as divides the Day and Night, | 
Or falling Stars, whoſe Fires decay 3 1 {. 
ud now no Signs of Life ſhe ſhows; - b eee 
Put what in ſhort-breath'd Sighs _— bn. 7 1 
VII. # 7165) of ap 
He an how at ber Length ſhe U oH 
He ſaw her rifing Boſam bare. 02 a M 
Her looſe thin Robes, thro? which appear 
A Shape deſign'd for Love and Play: Lad e op! 
Abandon'd by her Pride and Shame, : . 
She does her ſofteſt Sweets Fc: e © Ment: Ke 
Off ring her Virgin-Innocence - 2 910] nl 54 
Victim to Love's ſacred Flames 1567] N 
Wbilſt the eri Shepherd le. + 5 0 
Urable to perform the Sacrifice. | . 
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VIII. 

3 to taſte a thoufand Joys, 

The too tranſported hapleſs Swain, 
Found the vaſt Pleaſure turn'd to Pain: 

Pleaſure, which too much Love deſtroys. 

'The willing Garment by he laid, | 
And Heav'n all open to his View; 
Mad to poſſeſs, himſelf he threw 

On the defenceleſs lovely Maid: 

But, Oh! what envious Gods conſpire 

To ſnatch his Pow'r, yet leave him the Deſire? 

IX. 

Nature's Support, without whoſe Aid 
She can no Human Being give, 
Itſelf now wants the Art to live; 

Faintneſs its ſlackemd Nerves invade: 

In vain th* enraged Youth eſſay'd 
To call his fleeting Vigour back; 


No Motion 'twill from Motion take ; N 


FB Exceſs of Love is Love betray'd ; 
In vain he toils, in vain commands, 
Tr I»/enfible fell weeping in his Hands 
X. 


In this ſo am'rous cruel Strife, 

Where Love and Fate were too ſevere, 

The poor Lys AN DER, in Deſpair, 
Renounc'd his Reaſon· Wiek his Liſe. 


ov 
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Now all the briſk and active Fire, 

That hould the nobler Part inflame, 

Unactive, frigid, dull became, 

And left no Spark for new Nefirez 

Not all her naked Charms could move, 

r calm that er r had 8 his n 

40815 returning gem W | 

Which Love and ſoft Deſire had wy : 

Her tim'rous Hand ſhe gently laid, 

r guided by Deſign or Chance, 

pon that fabulous Priapys, ö;N 

That potent God (as Paets ſeign.) 

But never did young Bbeperdeſs:  - - 

vah'ring of Fern upon the Plain) v2 0 

or? nimbly draw her Fingers back, 

ding, beneath the e = APA a .de. 
Ws > 

[ten CHLoRIs hen fir, Hand withdrew 


Diſarm'd of all his pow'rful Fes, Fred 150 
nd cold as Flow/rs&hath'd — Das,” 
ho can the Nymph's Confuſion gueſs ? 

The Blood forſgok the kinder Place, 8 
And ſtrew'd, Wich Buſhes all her Face, 


nich both Diſcin d Shame Scpres; 
d from L Arms dhe fed, 


eving him fainting on th gloomy Bed. 


Now 


1 4 


Finding that God of her Deſires 2:1; Hf iu 


0 | 
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NAM: ©::5 5 
Like Lightning, thro! the Grove NG 
Or Daphne from the Delphic God; 
No Print upon the graſſy Road 
She leaves, t inſtruct purſuing Eyes. 
The Wind that wanton'd in her Hair, 
And with her ruffled Garments play'd, 
Diſcover'd in the flying Maid 2 
All that the Gods &'er made fo Fair. 
Thus Venus, when her Love was lain, 
With Fran. Plain. 
XIV. 
The Nymph's Reſentments none but I 
Can well imagine and condole 
But none can gueſs Lys AUD EN Soul, 
But thoſe who ſway'd his Deſtin/; 
His filent Griefs fwell up to Storms, 
And not one God his Fury ſpares; 
He curs'd his Birth, his Fate, his Stars, 
But more the Sheperdeſs's Charms; 
'- Whoſe ſoft bewitching Influence 
Had damn d hun to the Heli of Impotence. 
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Hllſt happy I, triumphant ſtood, 8 
The Pride and Glory As Wood, 

My Aromatic Boughs and Fruit = wv uak 

Dd ih ll other Trom diſputes 5 - 
Had Right by Nature to excel, 

In pleaſing both the Taſte and Smell 
Bat to the Touch, I muſt confels, 
Bore an unwilling Sullennefs. 
My Wealth, like baſhful Virgins, I 
Vielding with ſome ReluQtancy : | 
For which my Value ſhould be more, 
Not giving eaſily my Store. 


Did an eternal Beauty wear, 


Did ever young and gay appear: 
Nor needed any Tribute pay 


For Bouñties from the God of Day. 5 
Ner do I hold Supremacy, 

In all the Wood, o'er ev ry Tree, 

But en thoſe two of my own Race, 

That prew riot in a 6d Place. 
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My verdant Branches all the Year © T 
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But that in which I glory moſt, | _— TW 
And do myſelf with Reaſon boaſtt. ia! 
Beneath my Shade the other Day .. - wr rs of nd nov 
Young PaiLoCLes and Chroxrs * eds te 
Upon my Root he plac'd her Head, 5 pan 
And where I grew, de made heb Bed; bey fe 
Their trembling Limbs did gently preſs aſt an 


The kind ſupporting yielding Moſs, 
Ne'er half ſo bleſs'd as now, to bear 
A ſwain ſo young, a Nymph fo fair. 
Ar Shade F kindly lent, = 
And ev'ry aiding Bough I benk 

So low, as ſometimes had the s 
To rob the Shepherd of a Kiſs: 
Whilſt he in Pleaſures far above 
'The Senſe of that Degree of Love, 
Permitted ev'ry Stealth I made, op ig ages af 
Unjealous of his Rival Shade. A > tio 
I ſaw em kindle to Deſire, _ 55 
Whilſt with ſoft Sighs they blew the 1 LS 
Saw the Approaches of their oy. 
He grew more fierce, and ſhe leſs coy; > - 
Saw how they mingled melting Ray 4 
Exchanging Love a thouſand Ways. 
Kind was the Force on ev'ry Side; 49 n 1 . 
Her new Deſires ſhe could not hide 10 5 
Nor would the Shepherd be den) d. | 
Impatient, he waits no Conſent, 
But what ſhe gave by Languiſhment. 


8 2 


* 


de bleſſed Minute he purſu'd, 5 
kit Love her Fear and Shame ſubdu' d; 
rd now tranſported in his Arms, 
el to the Conqu' ror all her Charms. 

5 panting Breaſt to her's now join'd, .. 

hey feaſt on Raptures unconfin'd, 

it and luxuriant, ſuch as prove 

he Immortality of Love. 

or, who but a Divinity 

ould ming le Souls to that Degree, 

nd melt 'em into Extaſy? 

ere like the Phoenix, both expire, 

hilt from the Aſhes of their Fire, 

rung up a new and ſoft Deſire. 1 
ke Charmers, thrice they did invoke 
he God, and thrice new Vigour took ; 
\nd had the Nymph been half fo kind, 
; wis the Shepherd well inclin d, 
T:'e Myſt'ry had not ended there: 

ut Curoxrs re- aſſum'd her Fear, 

Ind chid the Swain for having preſt 

That ſhe (alas!) could not refiſt ; 

Whit he, in whom Love's ſacred Flame 
core and After was the ſame, 

lumbly implores ſhe would forget 

that Fault, which he would yet repeat, 
From active Joys with Shame they haſte 
oa Reflection on the paſt ; | 

\ thouſand Times the Covert bleſs, 

That did ſecure their Happineſs ; 


14 
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Their Gratitude to ev'ry Tree 

They pay, but moſt to happy me. 

The Shepherdeſs my Bark careſs'd, 

Whilſt he my Root (Love's Pillow) kiſe'd,. 

And did with Sighs their Fate deplore, 

Since I muſt ſhelter em no more. 

And if before my Joys were ſuch, 

In having ſeen and heard ſo much, ! 

My Griefs muſt be as great and high, 

When all abandon'd I muſt lie, | 

Doom' d to a filent Deſtiny ; „„ 

No more the am'rous Strife to hear, . 

The Shepherd's Vows, the Virgin's Fear ; | 

No more a joyful Looker on, 

Whilſt Love's ſoft Battle's loſt and won. 

With Grief I bow'd my murm'ring Head, 

And all my chryſtal'Dew I ſhed, 

Which did in CnLoxISs Pity move, 

CaLoRis, whoſe Soul is made of Love, 

She cut me down, and did tranſlate = 

My Being to a happier State: 

No Martyr for Religion dy'd 

With half that unconfid'ring Pride: 

My Top was on the Altar laid, 

Where Love his ſofteſt Off rings paid, 

And was, as fragrant Incenſe, burn'd ;. 

My Body into Busxs was turn; d, 

Where I ſtill guard the ſacred Store, 

And of Lowe's Temple keep the Door. 
To Tb? 
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The Rehearſal A Satire. 


4 Wort Timon, does old 1 
That Thou droop'ſt under one Night's De- 
bauch ? 

Haſt Thou loſt deep to needy Rogues on Tick, | 
Who ng'er cou'd pay, and muſt be paid next Week ? 

Tim. Neither, alas! but a dull dining Sot 
teizg me i' th* Mall. who juſt my Name had got: 
He runs upon me, cries, Dear Rogue, I'm thine, 
W.th me ſome Wits of thy Acquaintance dine, 
dun Tm engag d; but as a Whore 

With Modeſty enſlaves her Sparks the more, 

Tie longer I deny d, the more he preſt ? 
At laſt, I &en conſent to be his Gueſt. 
He takes me in his Coach; and as we go, 
pull out a Libel of a Sheet, or two, 1 
Inipid as The Praiſe of pious Queens, $22 1 
Ur Settle's unaſſiſted former Scenes; = 
Which he admir'd, and prais'd at ev'ry Line; ; 
At laſt it was ſo:ſharp, it muſt be mine. 
i vow'd I was no more a Wit than he, 
\vprattis'd and unbleſs'd in Poetry: | 
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A Song to Phillis I perhaps might make, 

But never Rhym'd but for my fake; 

I envy'd no Man's Fortune, nor his 8 

Nor ever thought of a Revenge ſo tame. 

He knew my Style, he ſwore ; and twas in vain. 
Thus to deny the Iſſue of my Brain. 

Choak'd with this Flatt'ry, I no Anſwer make, 
But filent,. leave him to his dear Miſtake. = * 
Of a well-meaning Fool I'm moſt afraid, | 
Who ſillily repeats what was well ſaid. 

But this was not the worſt ; when he came Home, 

He afk'd, are Sedley, Bac ſbur, Salle, come F 0 
No, but there are Above, Halfauit and Hef, 
Kickum, and Dingbey. Ol "tis well enough, < 
"They're all brave Fellows, cries mine Hoſt, lets dine, 
J long to have my Belly full of Wine; — 
'They'll Write and Fight, I dare aſſure you,'O! 
"They're Men tam Marti quam Mercurio.” * © 

I faw my Error; but *twas how too late, 

No Means nor Hopes appear of a Retreat, 

Well, we ſalute, and each Man talres his Seat. 

Boy, (fays the Sot,) is my Wiſe ready yet ?- 

A Wife, (good Gods!) a Fop, and Bullies too! 

For one poor Meal what muſt J undergo? 

In comes my Lady ſtrait; ſhe had been fair, 

Fit to give Love, and to prevent Deſpair ;. 

But Age, Beauty's incurable Diſeaſe, 

Had left her more Deſire than Pow'r to pleaſe ;- 

As Cocks will ftrike, altho' their Spurs be gone, 

She with her old blear Eyes to ſmite begun: 


£ ti 0 
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ho > nothing elſe, ſhe (in Deſpite of Time) 
preſerv'd the AﬀeRation of her Prime. 
However you begun, ſhe brought in Love, 
And hardly from that Subje& wou'd remove. 
We chanc'd to ſpeak of the French King's Sueceſs: 
My Lady wonder'd much how Heav'n could bleſs 
A Man thatlov'd Two Women at One Time; - 
But more, how he to them excus'd his Crime. 
She aſk'd Huff, if Lave's Flames he never felt? 4 
He anſwer'd bluntly, do you think I'm gelt? 
She at his Plainneſs ſmil'd, then turn'd to me, 
2 n young Minds precedes ev'n ww] 
that Paſſion can no Stranger be, - 
5 W Inconſtanx. 
She had run on, I think, till now; but Meat a 
Came up, and ſuddenly ſhe took her Seat. 
thought the Dinner wow'd make ſome Amends, | 
When my good Hoſt cries out, Ire all my Friends; 
Our own plain Fare, and the beft Tierce the Bull 
Afu ds, DIL give you, and your Bellies full. * 
4: fer French Kickfpaws, Cellery, and CITY. 
Ragous, and Fricaſſes, in Troth aue vt none. 
Here's a good Dinner towards, thought I, when mY 
Up comes a Piece of Beef, full Horſe-Man's Weight. 
Hard as the Arſe of Mordaunt, under which OTE 
The Coachman ſweats, as ridden by a Witch. 
A Diſh of Carrets, each of them as long 
As that to fair Counteſs did belong. 
Which her ſmall Pillow could not ſo well hide, 
But Viſors his flaming Head eſpy'd. © : v9 
1 I 6  Pigh + 
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Pig, GoJe, and Capon follow'd in the Rear, 

With all that Country-Bumpkins call Gd Cheer, h.! 
Serv 'd up with Sauces all of Eighty-Ejght, His S 
When our rough Youth wreſtled, and threw the Weight. You 1 
And now the Bottle briſkly flies about, . | 4 
Inſtead of Ice, wrapt up in a wet Clout: | 0 H. 
A Brimmer follows the third Bit we eat: This 
Small Beer becomes our Drink, and Wine our Meat. 80 li 
The Table was fo large, that in leſs Space D- 
A Man might fave Six old Talian, Place: | Eh. 
Each Man had as much Room as Porter Blunt, The 
Or Harris had in Cullen's Buſnel TEN Gr: 
And now the Wine began to work, mine Hot 97 Vet 
Had been a Col'nel we muſt hear him boaſt, - £ 1 Hu 
Not of Towns won, but an Eſtate he ad loſt Gai 
For the King's Service, which indeed he ſpent _ 
 Whoring and Drinking, but with good Intent. c 
He talk'd much of a Plot, and Money lent : 

In CromwelPs Time. Alas! my Lady ſhe N 
Complain d our Love was coarſe, our Poetry K 
Unit for modeſt Ears; ſmall Whores and Play rs F 
Were of our hair brain d Vouth the only Cares, \ 
"Who were too wild for any virtuous League, \ 


Too rotten to conſummate the Intrigue. 2 
Faliland ſhe prais'd, and Suckling's.ealy Pen, 
And ſeem d to taſle their former Parts again. | 
Mine Hoſt drinks to the Beſ in.Chriftendom, 

And decently my Lady quits the Roo. 
Left to ourſelves, of ſev'ral Things we 
Same regulate the Stage, and ſome the State. „ 

85 3 # . 25 Half. 


TY 
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Half-o:it cries up my Lord of Orrery, 
h, how well Mu/fapha and Zanger die! 


His Senſe ſo little fore d, that by one Line 

vou may the other eaſily divine: 

And, which is worſe, i any worſe can be,. 

He never ſaid one Word of it ta me. | 
This is fine Poetry, you'd ſwear twere Prob... 
$0 little on the Senſe the Rhimes impoſe. 


Etherege writes airy Songs and ſoft Lampoons, 
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D- me, . (ſays Dingboy) in my Mind, G—d's W- ds, 8 


The beſt of any Man. As for your Nouns, 


Grammar, and Rules of Art, he knows 'em not ; 
dtc two taking Plays, without one Plot. 


Yet 


Huff was for Settle, and Morocco prais'd,. 
Said rumoling Words, like Drums his Courage rais'd, 


Whoſe broad. built Bulls the boiff'rous Billows bear; 


Zaphee and. Sally, Mugadore, Oran, 

The fand Arxile, Alcazar, Tituan. 
Was ever braver Language wrote by Man: 
Kickum for Crown declar'd, ſaid, in Romance, 
He had out- done the very Wits of France: 
Witneſs Pandion, and his Charles the Eight, - 
Where a young Monarch, careleſs of his Fate, 
Thro' Foreign Troops and Rebels ſhock his Stabe; 
Complains another Sight afflicts him more, 2 
(Viz.) The. Queen's Galley; rowing from the Shore, | 

Fitting their Oars and. Tackling to be gone, | 


Whilft ſporting 


Waves ſmiling | 


* . 
Sw 
- 


” / 
| 


* _ 
* * 
4 
* * 
« 


; 


e Sun ! Tm ſure that's New, 


oght on, give the Dey his Due, 
S Mins 


ful des the Riſng b. 


„ 
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Mine Hoſt, who had ſaid nothing i in ay Hour, : 
| Roſe up, and prais'd the Indian Emperor; 

As if our old World modeſtly withdrew, | 

And here in private had brought forth a New. 
Here are two Lines ! who but he durſt preſume 
To make th' Oli World a New Withdrawing- Roc, 
Where of another World ſhe's brought to Bed? 
What a brave Midwife is a Laureat's Head! 

But, Pox of all theſe Scriblers, what d'ye think, 
Will Souches this Year any Champaign'drink ? 
Will Turenne fight him? Without Doubt, fays Huf, 

If they Two meet, their Meeting will be rough. 0 

D- me, (ſays Ding bey, the French Cowards are; 
They pay, but th* Englliſs, Scots, and Sabiſi make War. 
In gaudy Troops, at a Review, they ſhine, ' 
But dare not with the Germans Battle join: 

What now appears like Courage, is not ſo; 
Is a ſhort Pride, which from Succeis does grow : 
On their firſt Blow, they'll ſhrink into thoſe Fears 
They ſhew'd. at Creff, Agincourt, Poiftiers : 
Their Loſs was infamous, Honour ſo ſtain d, 

Is by a Nation not to be regain d. | 

What they were then, I know not, now they're brave; 
He that denies it, Lies, and is a Slave 

(Says Huff, and frown'd:) Says Dingboy, That ds I. 
And, at that Word, at Yother's Head let . 
A — s when ſuddenly they . 
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L/rvit with Dingbey joins, Kickum with Huff, 
heir Swords were ſafe, and fo we let em cuff, 
Fill they, mine Hoſt, and I, had all enough. 
Their Rage once over, they begin to treat, 
and fix freſh Bottles muſt the Peace compleat, 
ran down Stairs, with a Vow neyer more 
o drink map and hear Hektors roar 


1 N. 

AN AC REONT IC. 

HE Heavens carouſe each Day a Cup, 
No wonder Alas holds them up. 

The Trees ſuck up the Earth and Ground, 

And in their brown Bowls drink around. 

The Sea too, whom the Salt makes dry, 

His greedy Thirſt to ſatisfy, 

Ten thouſand Rivers drinks, and then 4 

Grows drunk, and ſpeus em up again. 2 

The Sun (and who. ſo right as he) 

Sits up all Night to drink the Sea. 

The Moon quaffs up the Sun, her Brother, 
And wiſhes ſhe could tope another. 

Ev'ry Thing fuddles: then that I, 

It any Reaſon, ſhould be dry ? 

Well, I'll be content to thirſts — 

Zut too much Drink ſhall make me, firſt. 


8 
1 
bh b 
2 


* 
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A Seſfon of the POET. 


Ae ee 
e ee ee eee, e- n 
Apollo thought fit, in ſo weighty a Cauſe, 
To eſtabliſh a Government, Leader and Laws. 
The Hopes of the Bays, at this ſummoning Call, 
Had drawn em together, the Devil. and all-: 


No Preſbyter Sermon had more Crouding and Prefling. 
In the Head of the Gang Jon Dryden appear d, 
ancient grave Wit, ſo long lov'd and fear d; 
But Hjolb had heard of a Story in Town, / 
Of his quitting the Muſes, to wear a black Gown, 
And ſo gave him leave, now his Poetry's done, 
To let him turn Prieſt, now R-—is turn'd Nun. 
This rev'rend Author was no ſooner ſet by, 
But Apo/ho had got gentle George in his Eye, 
And frankly confeſs'd, that of all Men that writ, 
| There's none had more Fancy, Senſe, Judgment, and Wit; 
But Y th' crying Sin, Idleneſs, he was ſo harden'd, 
That his long n Years S dans yas tot to he fen. 


Brawny 


* $;r George Etherege. 


All thronging and lining, they gap'd for the Bleſſing, | 


Earl of Rochks TER. 18g 
Brawny Nye herley was the next Man ſhew'd his Face; 4 
But Hpollo e en thought him too good for the Place. I 
No Gentleman-Writer that Office ſhould bear, : ; 


'Twas a Trader in Wit the Laurel ſhoald wear, 

As none but a Citizen makes a Lord-Mayor, 

Next into the Croud Tom Shadwell does wallow, 

And ſwears by his Guts, his Paunch, and his Tallow, . 

is he that alone beſt pleaſes the Age; ts 
Himſelf and his Wife have ſupported the stage. 

Apollo well pleas'd with ſo bonny a Lad, 

To oblige him, he told him, he ſhou'dbe huge glad, 

Had he half ſo much Wit as he fancy'd he had. - 
However, to pleaſe ſo jovial a Wit, | . 

And to keep him in Humour, Hpolle thought ft 

To bid him drink on, and keep his old Trick. 

Of railing at Poets, and ſnewing. his 

Nat Lee ſtept in next, in Hopes of a Prize, 

Arollb remember'd he had hit Once in Thrice : 

By the Rubies in's Face, he could not deny, 
But he had as much Wit as Wine could ſupply ; 

Confeſs'd that indeed he ad a muſical Note, 

But ſometimes ſtrain d ſo hard that he ratt!'d Pth' throat; 
Yet owning he'ad Senſe, to encourage him fot't, 

He made him his Ovid in Auguſtus Court. 

Poet Serele his Tryal was the next came aboutz 
He brought him an Rah with, the Preface torn out. 
And humbly deſir d he might give no Offene: 
G—d D—me, cries Shadwell, he cannot write Senſes; 
And Banks, cry'dup Newport, I hate that dull Rogue... 


Apoth conſic ring he was not in Vogue, 
| | Would 
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Would not truſt his dear Bays with ſo modeſt a Fool, 

And bid the great Boy ſhould be ſent back to School. 
Tom Otway came next, Tom Shadwell's dear Zam. 

And ſwears, for Heroics, he writes beſt of any: 

Do Carhs his Pockets fo amply had filPd, 

That his Mange was quite cur d, and his Lice were all kill, | 

But Apollo had ſeen his Face on the Stage, 8 


And prudently did not think fit to engage 
The Scum of a Play-Houſe for the Prop of an Age. 
In the numerous Herd that encompaſs'd him round, 
Little ſtarch Fohny Crown at his Elbow he funds: 
His Cravat-ftring iron d, he gently did ſtretch 
His Lilly-White Hand out, his Laurel to reach: 
| Alledging, that he had moſt Right to the Bays, | 
For writing Romances, and fhiting of —_ 
Apollo roſe up, and gravely confeſt, 
Of all Men that writ, his Talent was beſt z- 
For ſince Pain and Diſhonour Mar's Life ms: 5 


The greateſt Felicity Mankind can claim, 

Is, to want Senſe of Smart, 999 — Shame; 

And to perſect his Bliſs in poetical Rapture, | 

He bid him be dull to the End of the Chapter. | 
The Poeteſs Aru next ſhew'd her fweet Face, 

And ſwore by her Poetry, and her black Ace, 

That the Laurel by a double Right was her own, 

For the Plays ſhe had writ, and the Conqueſts ſhe'ad won. 

Apollo acknowledg'd\*twas hard to deny her:; f 
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She ought to have pleaded a dozen Years ſince. 
Jnababalutha put in for a Share, 

And little Tom Eſence's Author was there: 
Nor could D'U-fey forbear for the Laurel to Aickle, 
Proteſting he had had the Honour to tickle = 


The Ears of the Town with his dear Madam Fick/e. 
With other Pretenders, whoſe Names I'd rehearſe, © 


But they are too long to ſtand in my Verſe. 
All, quite tir'd with their tedious Harargue, 
Finds at laſt Tom Betterton's Face in the Gang 3 

And ſince Poets with the kind Players may hang, 
By his own Day-light he ſolemmly fore, 


That in Search of a Aren ee 


A general Murmur ran quits thro' the Hall, 

To think that the Bays 0 am Actor ſhould fall 3 
But Apolh, to quiet and pacify All, 

Fen told *em, to put his Deſevts io the Tely: 
That he had made Plays as well as the beſt, 
And was the great ſt Wonder the — © a8 


For, of all the Play-Scriblers that e'er writ before, 


His Wit had moſt Worth and moſt Modeſty in't; 


For he had writ Plays, yet no er put n in Print. | 


. 


_ z 
dif 
* * 4 
„ 319 
# > 4 
2 
* 


4 


6 


Je told her, were Conqueſts and Charms her Pretence, 


4 


* 
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A Lyrick Pp 0 E M: 


In linitation. of Cornelius Gallins. 
Goddeſs LfA, heav'nly Fair? 
As gray ar as foft as Air ; 


Let looſe thy Treſſes, e thy Charms, 
And to my Low give freſh 


De N 
Tho' ſacred Light' ning from them flies: 8 
Show me that ſoft, . . 
Wuich paints with charming Red thy Face. . 
| III. 

Give me Ade in a Kib, 

That I may rival Jovs in Bliſs; 

That I may mix my Soul with thine, © 
1 BY 

| O hide thy Boſom's killing White, 

(The Milky Way is not ſo bright,) 

Leſt you my raviſh'd Soul oppreſs, _ 

With Beauty's Penn and feet Exceſs... 

V. 


A 


Why draw'ſt thou from the Purple Flaod 
Of my kind Heart the vital Blood? 
'Thou art all over endleſs Charms ; 
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ALL 


1 — 7 eng 
killed HYAGINTH by Accident. 


An Imitation of Ovid. 


Weet 8 my Life, my Joy, 

What have I done, my lovely Bo 7 
With Kifles I would ſtop thy Soul; 7 fn 
But, O! the Fates my Bliſs controul. 

For Thee I languiſh, wiſh to die, 

And weary grow of Immortality, 

Yet with my Harp I'll ſound thy Praiſe, 
And to the Stars thy Beauties raiſe. 

Straight thou ſhalt riſe with Purple Grace 1 
And with the ſame inviting Face; FI 
Thy Blood ſhall turn the Lilly Red; 

(Mourning) I'll TR LATION © | 

The World ſhall celebrate thy Fame, 

And Feaſts be calPd by thy dear Name; 

With Hy acinTy Heay'n ſhall reſound, 

While Echoes catch the charming Sound. 
The fatal Loſs, thus fad AroLLo mourn'd, = 


ASP W- 


| Womas' s "Dfarpation,." 


Oman 3 May's Sav"raignty to own, 
And He, as Monarch, was to rule alone; 


She was his Vaſſal made, to fear and dread 
The angry Frowns of Max, her Lord and Head, 
Heav'n did to him the Pow'r delegate, 
O'er all the Univerſe he made him Great; 
His Power did the Jargeſt Scepter ſway, 
The whole Creation did his Laws obey. 
No Limits e'er were ſet to his Commands, 
Typgers and Lions lick'd his facred Hands, 
And ſavage Monſters glory'd in his Bands. 
The Legiſlative Pow r was fix'd. in him, wr, 
Juſt Man! till Won tempted him to Fin. 
The Sun no ſooner had | his Courſe, 
Spreading his gaudy Beams o'er the Univerſe; 
Nature herſelf was hardly full awake 1 
The Planets did their Motions rarely make ; 


| Theazure Orb, eo. th Th : 


The glitt ring Stars, ſcarce gs 

Air, V. ater, Earth and Fire, did hardly 6 

Themſelves pure Elements, A were inclin 
To mix in Compoſition of each Kind; 


: * 
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Max ſcarce had ſeen the firſt reſplendent Light, 

Fer Wo uA brought forth everlaſting Night; 
Damn'd Pride invited her at firſt to Sin, 
Ambition next the Devil uſher'd in. 

Thoſe, for ten Thouſand more, have Inlets made; 
And now ſhe's Miſtreſs of the Devil's Trade: | 
She'll tempt, lie, cozen, ſwear, betray, and cheat, 
Hell's blackeſt Arts ten thouſand Times repeat: 


| She will no longer in Subjection ſtand, 
But Max muſt truckle to her harſh'Command. 


Tofs'd with tempeſtuous Storms of haughty Pride, 3 
Diſorder d Motions, all her Paſſions guide, ; 8 
Till ſhe deſtroys her loving Lord and Bride. / 
How many ſad Examples do we find, 3 


Of Huſbands murder'd by the Female Kind?” 

Such are th* Effects of their aſpiring Mind. 

No Laws nor Goodneſs could her Thoughts deter, 
And Satan was foreſtall'd in ſeeing her; 8 / 
From all diviner EdiQs out ſhe flew, 

And ſwell'd with curſed Pride, no Compaſs knew ; 
Such is the Rage.of her infefted Ming, Ws 
She damns the Race and Stock of poor Mankind; | 
And ſtifling Brimſtone is the ſweeteſt Scent | 
That burns, whilſt Devils guard her fable Tent, 
Reſolv'd to execute, and ne er repent. 
Whate' er her wicked Malice can invent. 
Since Heaven's ſacred Las cannot reſtrain al 0. 
Thy Will, and threaten'd Vengeante is in vain 3 105 
Since to live peaceful is thy greateſt Pain; | 15 
Proceed, 6B Doris gn 


An 
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An Epiſtle from Ephelia #0 Bajaze 
complaining of his Inconflancys 


OW far are they deceiv'd, whe aye only” - | FF 
A laſting Leaſe of Joys from Love t 2 
All the dear Sweets we're promis d or expect, 
Aſter Enjoyment turn to cold Neglect. 
Could Love a conſtant Happineſs have known, 
That mighty Wonder had in me been ſhown; - 
Our Paſſions were ſo favoured by Fate, 
As if ſhe meant em an ernal Date.; TY 
So kind he look'd, e 
T was paſt Belief ſuch Vows ſhould e er be broke: 
Fix'd on my Eyes, how often would he ſay, 
He could with Pleaſure gaze an Age away. 
When Thoughts too great for Words had _—_— 
In Kiſſes he would tell my Hand his Suit: 
So ſtrong his Paſſion was, "ke obevs Fry = 


— 


> 8 © S 8 


B 2 — 


— — 


; The common Gallantries that pas for Love: 
At worſt, I thought, if he unkind thonld prove, 


Kuit 

His ebbing Paſſion would be kinder far I 
Than the firft Tranſports of all others are: ” 
Nor was my Love or Fondneſs lefs than his 11 
un him J center'd all my Hopes of Bliss Vat 
5 For him my Duty to my Friends forgot, 10 
2 


For him I loſt, alas! ele L noe?” 


Fame, all the valuable 1 of Life, 


Tomeet his _ a beds — un. 1 
5 
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ow happy was I then, how dearly bleſt, 
\ hen this great Man lay panting on my Breaſt, C 


king ſuch Things as ne'er can be expreſs'd?  _ 
nnd feb Looks he gave me een Hour, 


greedily I-did his Looks devour ; 
Til quite o'ercom with Charms, I trembling lay, 
lt ev'ry Look he gave, melting away, ; 

was ſo highly happy in hi Love, n 
8 I pity'd them that dwelt Above. 
ink then, thou greateſt, Tovelieſt, falſeſt Man, 
how you han how I have lov'd, and then, 
y faithleſs Dear, be cruel if you can. 
ow L have lov'd, I cannot, need not tell; 
No, ev'ry Act has ſhewn I lov'd too well. „ 
ace firſt I a you, | Ine er haha Thought 4 
Vas not entirely yours; to you I brought to 8 11 14 
My Virgin Innocence, and freely made PPS, 
; Love an OPring to. your noble Bed: 55 
hs then eee Hom: 

| nothing elſe but you, I ld er fed: 1 
Jour Smiles I only live by, and I muſt, BT r 
her 'er you frown, be ſhatter'd into duſt. fs 311 «ev A 
)! can the Coldneſs that you ſhew me now, 1 
ut with the gen'rous Heat E ; 
cannot live on Pity an 
Thought ſo mean would my whole Love inet 
leß than your Love I ſcorn, Sin, g 


[:t me not live in dull Indiff rener. 
bt give me Rage enough to malce me die: 12-65% v0 et — 
forif from you I needs. muſt meet my Fate. 
Kefore you Pity, ö ee 
| Nun 74 
Tow Vor. I. . of 
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by <1 


= very Hera! Epiſtle, in A. 
fare? to i g 


| oi ks + 11 1 Le 

, Mavan, | 
Tp youre Deb * ue by tay Cheat, 

For all Diſpuiſes are befow the Great. 
| What Man or Woman upon Earth can ſay 

I ever us'd em welt above a Day? 1 

How is it then that F inconſtant ami 

He changes not; who always is the me. ny 

In my dear Self J center every Thing 
My Servants, Friends; my Miſtreſs, ge 
Nay, Heav' n and Barti ts hat one Point 18175 
Well-manner' d, honeſt, generous, and fut, 
Names by dull Fools to plague Mankind found out, 
- Should I regard, I muſt mx ke conftrain, - $499 

tis mx Maxim to avoid all Pain. 

- ah fondly look for what none e . 
Deceive your ſelf, and then call me unleind 
And, by falſe Reaſon, would my Fa prove, 
; For'tis as natural to Change, as Love. 

| You may as juſtly at. the Sum repiuʒ, . /- 
Beœcauſe alike it does not always ſhine. 


* | 


No glorious Thin 
My Bhaing- Star 
As fatal too it ſhi * 
Ti never ſeen, AS iT nay ant C 
Th: boaſled Favour you ſo precious hold, | 
To me's no more than changing of my Gold, 
Whate'er you guN I paid you Belt in Bligg 
Then where's ths es Inns ee 
If heretofore you found Grace i in my Eyes, 


i Wome: Beggars like, ſtill haunt the Door, 
Where they” ye receiv'd a Charity fore. | 


0! happy Sultan ! IE 
How Ds ee e us „ _ 1 
Who envies not the Joys of thy Sera, * 
Tice, like ſome God, the rag, a Fn 
bach Man's thy Slave, and Woman-kind thy Whore. 
Methinks I ſee thee underneath the Shade 55 


While thou with av 
Till thy kind Pledge at laſt'marks out the Dame 


Hau fancieſt moſt, to quench thy preſent Flame: 
Then from thy Bed ſubmiſſive ſhe retires. 


And, thankful for the Grace, 1 no more requires. 


* 
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No loud Reproach, nor fond-unwelcome Sound 
. thy ſacred Ear does wound: 
If any do, a nimble Mute ſtrait ties 
— Knot, and flops ber fooliſh. Cries. 
Thou fear'ſt no injur'd Aia/man's threat'ning Blade, 
Nor Midnight Ambuſhes by Rivals laid; 
While here, with aching Hearts our Joys we taſte, 
Diſturb d by Swords, like Democliſs Feaſt. ' 


Ne fir Ab RE BER „E. are up 
1 be Written from the Lord Buckburſt, afterward 
| Zi of DON. to. M.  Etherege, afterward: b 
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As Epiſtle from! B. to Er | 


gemi ing laſt Night on Mrs, Farly, 
M —- was up this Morning early ; 
And I was fain, without my Gown, 
To riſe 'th? Cold to get him down. 

Hard Shift, alas ! but yet a ſure, 

Although it be no pleaſing Cure. 

Of old, the fair Az yprian Slattern, 

For Luzzury that had no Pattern, 

To fortify her Roman Swinger; - 

Inſtead of Nutmegs, Mace, and Ginger, 

Did ſpice his Bowls (as Story tells? 
With Warts of Rocks, and Spavns of Shells. 

I had been happy for her Grace, . 

Had | been in the Raſeal's Places . 
I, who do ſcorn that any Stone | 
dhould raiſe my, but my own, 

Had laid her down on ev*ry Couch, 

And ſpar'd her Pearl and Diamond. Ba, 

Until her hot-tail'd Majeſty, | 

being happily reclaim'd by me. | 
From all her wild expenſive Ways. - < 
ua worn her Gems on Holidays: 


2 


SS 
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But ſince her — has long done itching,. - 
Let us diſcourſe of modern Bit ching 

I muſt entreat you, by this Letter, 
T' enquire for Whoy#s, the more the better: 


Hunger makes any Man a Glutton. | | 
If Roberts, Thomas, Mrs, Dation, EK | JEN 
Or any dther Bawd of Note, " LET 
Inform of a freſh Petticoat ; | 


Enquire, I pray, with friendly Care. 

| Where their reſpective Ludgings are. 4 
Some do compare a Man to a Bark, 5 
A pretty Metaphor, pray marc, 

And with a long and tedious Story, 

With all the Tackling lay before ye: 

The Sails are Hope, the Mafts Defire,. 

Till they the gentleſt Reader tire. 
But howſoe'er they keep a Pudder, 

I'm ſure the i the Rudder; s 

The pow'rful Rudder, whith of Force © © 

To Town muſt e oe rh wy 


And if you do not there provide VI ET. 7 PIER 


'A Port, where I may ſafely ride: 
in haſte in Fe alt; 
*T'is ten to one I ſpring a Leak. | {2s 
Next, I muſt make it wy 
If you have any x 
Or can by any Mons dibover 26s 
Some lamentable Rhiming Loyer, 
Who ſhall in Numbers harſh and vile, 


His Miſtreß, Nymph of Gaddets Ide, 


"4 ; 
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nd all his Labours — 2 | 
y the firſt Opportunit 7). 

Or any Knights of your Round Table, 
ro other Scriblers formidable, 
vilty themſelves of the ſame Grime, 
Preſ Nonſenſe up in ragged Rhime, 
s once a Week they ſeldom fail, 
Infpir'd with Love and Gridiron;Ale. 
Or any paultry Poetry, 

Tho! from the Univerſity ; 


Did both their Wit and Learning ſpare, 
And have (I hope) endeavour d ſinee 


To make the World ſome Recorapence, | 
Such damned Fuſtian when you meet, 

Be not too raſh or indiſereet, .f 

Tho' they can find no juſt Excuſes, 

Tc put em to their proper Uſes, 

Tae fatal Privy, or the Fire, 
Taeir nobler Foe 3 at my Deſre, 
Reſtrain your natural Profuſeneſ, 
And ſpare em, tho you have a Looſenefs. 


S = Harlots uſe to ſhrink. 


o Make a Pack, 
r Shirt from Back; 


4 


When they in 
by filching Sheets, 


Who, when the King and Qui were there. | 
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From Letchers dos'd with Sleep and Drink, 
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So were you pleas'd to ſteal away 
From me, whilſt on your Bed I lays 
But long you had not been 


When, inch'd with Cold, from thence I ſtarted; 


Where, miſſing you, I ftamp'd and ftar'd, 
Like Bacon, when he wak'd and heard 
His Brazen Head in vain had ſpoke, 

And ſaw it lie in Pieces broke: 
Sighing, I to my Chamber make, 

And ev'ry Limb as ſtiff as Stake, e 
Unleſs poor, which did feel 

Like ſlimy Skin of new- ſtript Eel; 

Or Pudding that Miſchance had got. 

And ſpent itſelf half in the Pot. El 
With Care I cleans'd the ſneaking Varlet, 
That late had been in Pool of Harlot: 

But neither Shirt nor Water cou'd 

Remove the Stench of letch'rous Mud. 
The Queen of Love from Sea did ſpring, 


| Whence the beſt——do ſmell like Ling: 


Nut ſure this damn'd notorious Bitch: 


Was made o'th' Froth of Jane Shore's Ditch ;: | 


Or elſe her could never ſtink 

Like Pump that's foul," or naſty Sink. © 
When this was done, to Bed I went, 

And the whole Day in Sleep I ſpent ; 
But the next Morning, freſh and gay, 
As Citizen on Holiday, 

I wander'd in the ſpacious Town, 
Amongſt or bes Renown: 


To. 
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0 Temple, I a Viſit made; 

ile the Beauty of har: Tande | 

only Bawd that ever I., F 3 0s 

x want of WB ub cody; > LOG 3D 

te made me Friends with Mrs. Czffey, 

om we indeed had us'd but roughly ; 

r by a gentle Way I found, 

ie Whore would —— under ten Pound, 

o, reſty Jades which feorn to ſtir, 

0 oft provok'd by Whip and Spur, 

By milder Uſage may be got 

Tofall into their wonted Trot. 4 
But what Succeſs I farther hadqqd. NG, 

And what Diſcov'ries, good and bad. 22 

I made by roving up and down. 2 

Il tell you when you come to TW m. 
Farther, T have obey d your Motion, 

Tho! much provok'd by Pill and Potion, . 

And ſent you down ſome paultry Rhimesz "I 

The greateſt CIT (1645 rain rt 

When ſuch as Nature never mads 75 "oo 

For Poets, daily will invade ' * 

Wit's Empire, both the Stage und Neft. 

| And, which is worſe, rin 


N $ # 4 * * 
4 . - 
g 4 o 1 
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Dede 1 DANCE 
The ; ſecond Epift from, B. TE. | 


F I can gueſs, the Devilichoak me,.! 
What horrid Fury could provoke 4 

To uſe thy railing ſcurrilous Wit 8 

Bainſt and , the Source of it;-- 150 

For what but and does raiſe 
Our Thoughts to Songs end Beeler rad ; 
Enables us to Anagramss '/* Sia 
And other amorous Flirm-flams?” - "7 tt 
Then we write Plays, and ſo — 

To Bays, the Poets ſuered Weed. 
Haſt no Reſpect for God Priapn; ? . 
That ancient Story ſhall not * us. 

Priapus was a Roman God, 1 4 1 
But in plain Exgliſs, per 1+ eines oe n 
That pleas'd their Siſters, Wives, and Bana 
Guarded their Pippins and Pom waters; 

For at the Orchard's utmoſt Entry 
This mighty Deity ſtood Centry, 

Inveſted in a tatter'd Blanket, To 

To ſcare the Magpies from their 1 
But this may ſerve to ſhow we trample 

On Rule and Method, by Example _ 
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Of modern Authors, who, to ſnap at all, 
Will talk of Cæſar in the Capitol | 
of Cynthia's Beams, and S's bright Ray, wy. 2. 
Known Foe to Butter-Milk and Whey, j 
Which ſoftens Wax, but hardens Clay; 
All this without the leaſt Connexion, 
Which, to ſay Truth's enongh to ver one; 
But farewel all Poetick Dizzineſs, | 
And now to come unto the Buſineſs. 240 
Tell the bright Nymph how ad and panty, x 
Fer ſince we us d her ſo offenſively, | 
In diſmal Shades, with Arms acroſs, 
[ fit, lamenting of my Loſs; 
To Echa, I her Name commend, 
Who has it now at her Tongue End, 
and, Parrot like, repeats the ſame 3- 
tor ſhould you talk of Tameriain, * 
ey, ſhe cries, at the ſame Time, 
Tho' the laſt Accents do not — 
Far more than Echo e er did 78 5 
For Phillis or bright Amoret. | 
With Pen-knife keen, of — 
As bright and piercing as her Eyes, 
A glitt ring Weapon, which would Ris.” 
| r ERR 15 . 
9 8 3 Upon 


* Tamerlain 8 Or, The Seythinn Shephard. 
A Tragedy: Written, 1593, by Chriſtopher Marloe, - 42 
Auhr cotempora hs with Shakef| pear. 


a. 
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Upon the Trees of {ſmootheſt Bark 

I carve her Name, or elſe her Mark, 

Which commonly's a bleeding Heart, 

A weeping Eye, or. flaming Dart. 
Here, on a Beach, like am'rous Sot, 

J ſometimes carve a True-love's Knot ; 

There, a tall Oak her Name does bear, 

In a large ſpreading Character: 

T choſe the faireſt and the beſt 

Of all the Grove; amongſt the red,. 

I carv*d it ona luſty Pine, 

Which wept a Pint of Turpentine ;. 

Such was the Terror of her Name, 

By the Report of evil Fame 3. 

Who tired with immod'rate Flight, 

Had lodg d upon his Boughs all Night. 

The wary Tree, who fear da Clap, 

And knew the Virtue of its Sap, 

Dropt Balſam into ey'ry Wound, 

And in an Hour's Time was ſound: 

But you are unacquainted yet, 

With half the Pow'er of Amoret ;. 

Her growing Empire ſtill muſt thrive. 

Our Hearts, weak Forts, we muſt reſign, 

When Beauty does its Forces join Le 

With Man's ſtrong Enemy, good Wine. 

This I was told by Lord O-Brian, 
A Man whoſe Word I much rely on; 


”. 
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r {ill kept Touch, and came down hither- 

ben thou wert ſcar d with the foul Weather : 

t if thou wanld'ſ forgiven be, | 

y that a Whore detained thee ; 

whoſe ſtrong Charms the World bewitches, 

e Joy of Kings! the Beggar's Riches! 

jc Courtier's Buſineſs ! Stateſman's Leiſure ! 

2 tired Tinker's Eaſe and Pleaſure ! 

f which, alas ! I've Leave to prate; 

u, O! the Rigour of my Fate 
for want of bouncing Bona Noba, 
Lſcivia eff nobis pagina vita proba. 
for that Rhime I was fain to fumble : RE, 2 


When Pega/is to ſtumble, 
Ts Time to reſt. Your very Humble, 


 — 
 —_- 's Anſwer. 


o N 1 
ie 5 
— EET 
wallowing of Bolus, or a ſpitting 3 
[ ſhould forget each Injury, | 
The pocky Whores have offer d me, 
And only of my Fate complain, 
 kcauſe I muſt from Love abſtain; 
All-pow'rful Love? whoſe very Name 
Andles in ang an aun'rous Flame | 
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Begins to make my riſe, 4 
And long again;. to fight Love's Prize, 
Forgetful of thoſe many Scars . 
He has received in thoſe Wars, | 
This ſhews Love's chiefeſt Magick lies 
In Womens not in their Eyes: 
There Cupid does his Revels keep, 
There Lovers all their Sorrows ſteep; 
For having but once taſted that, 
Our Miſeries are quite forgot. 
This may ſuffice to let you know, 
| That I to Love am not a Foe, ak 
Tho! you are pleas d to think me fo. 
is ſtrange his Zeal ſhould b'in 400 
| | Who dies a Martyr for's Religion. | 
| But now to give you an Account 
Of CoreLey, that Whore Paramount! 4 
CurvLEy ! whoſe Beauty warms the Age, Ne 
And fills our Youth with Love and Rage; | 
Who, like fierce Wolves, Purſue the Game, 
While ſecretly the letth'rous Dame | 
With ſome choice Gallatit takes her Flight, . | 
And in a Corner lies all Night ; 5 
Then the next Morning we all hunt, 
To find whoſe Fingers ſmell o of —; : 
With Jealoufy and Envy mov'd 
Againſt the Man that was helov WE. 
Whilſt you within ſome neighb'ring Gros 
Indite the Story of your Love, | EE 


* | 4 8 at > | And 


> 


= 


— > © I] = 


&) © YI © I 


1: with your Pen- Knife kren and wright; 
Jn ſtately Trees your Paſſion write; 
p that each Nymph that paſtes through, 
Muſt envy her, and pF you; 
Weat the Fleece, or at the Bear, 

With good Caſe-Knife well whet on Stair, 

A gentle Weapon, made to > feed 

Mankind, and not to malce em bleed, 

A thouſand am'rous Fancies ſcrape: 

There's not a Pewter-Diſh can ſcape 
Without her Name,. or Arms, which are- 
The fame that Love himſelf does hear. 


8 8 Here one, to ſhew you Lywe's no Glutton, . 
: [ th' midſt of Supper, leaves his Mutton, 
And on a greaſy Plate with Care, 
Carves the bright Image of the Fair. 
Another, the” a dgunkayſYot, j 


And that the Sight —— 
The Lookers- on, ſubſcribes her Name, 
CurrIE Y] her Sex 's Pride and Shame: 
There's not a Man but does diſcover, 

By ſome ſuck Action, he's a Lover; 
But now 'tis Time to give her over, 
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And let your Lordſhip know you are 

The Miftreſs that employs our Care. 

Your Abſence makes us melancholy ; 

Nor Drink, nor Love, can make us Jolly, 

Unleſs we've you within our Arms, 

In whom there dwells diviner Cham. 

Then quit with Speed the penſive Grove, 

And here in Town purſue your Love; 
Where, at your Coming, you ſhall find 
Your Servant glad, your Miſtreſs kind; | 8 
All Things devoted to your Mind. 


_— dE. 


hy —_— 


®- Knowle, in Kent, the Seat of the Earl of Dork. 
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Rocursrer's Farewell, & | 


IR'D with the noiſom Follies of the Age, 
And weary of my Part, I quit the Stage? 

Fir wo in Life's dull Farce a Part would bear, | 

ſhere Rogues, Whores, Bawds, all the chief actors are? 

lng, I with charitable Malice ſtrove, | | 

3 Court, theſe Vermin to remove: 

kt thriving Vice under the Rod ſtill grew, 

kged Letchers whipt, their Luff renew. 

ſet this my Life has unſucceſsful been; 

for ho can this Augean Stable clean? 

y gen'rous End I will purſue in Death, 

lud at Mankind rail with my e 

fri, then, the Tangier Bullies muſt appear, 

Fich open Bra ry, and diſſembled Fear. 5 

k/rrawve, their Head, but Gen'ral have a Care. a 

ſho' (cill'd in all the Arts that cheat the Fair; 25 

The undiſcerning and impartial Mor, 

ipares not the Lovers on the Ladies Score. 

low many periſh by one fatal Sheet: | 

The Conqueſt's all thy Ogling ever got. 25 

Think then (as I preſume you do) how all 

The Englihh, Beauties will lament your, Fall: 


imm : 


210. The WORKS of ihe 
Scarce would a greater Grief pierce ev'ry Heart, 
Should Sir George Hexvet, or Sir Carr * depart. 
Had it not better been, than thus to roam, 
To ſtay and tie the Cravat-ſtring at Home? 
To ſtrut, look big, ſhake Pantaloon, and ſwear 
With Heavet, Dam me, There's no Action there. 
Had'ſt thou no Friend that would to —_ ＋ 6 
To hinder this thy Eagerneſs to fight 
That without Danger thou a Brave might'& he, 
As ſure to be deny'd as Shrew/bury, 

This ſure the Ladies had not fail'd to dos 
But who this Courage could ſuſpect in vou 

For ſay, what Reaſon could with thee 6 Ao 


To change embroider'd Coat, for Coat of Mail . 


Let Plimouth, or let Mordauns go, whom Fate 
Has made not valiant, but deſperate: / 

For who would not be weary of his Life, 
Who'as loſt his Money, or has got a Wike?: 
To the more tolerable Alcaid of Alcazer, ' 


One flies from's Creditor, Corder from Franier. þ 


*Twere Cruelty to make too ſharp Remarks 

On all the little, forward, fighting Sparks. 
Only poor Charles, I can't but pity thee,. 

When all thy pert young Volunteers I fees; 
Thoſe Chits in War, who as much Mirth. create, 
As the Pair-Royal of the Chits of State; 


8 2 * £ 


ir Nau 
t dand 
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zwhen 
U Rich 
e Jeſt 
Kell, i 
E reſc 
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— 


* Scroop. + The King. — 
_ famous far the Cure of @ certain TO 
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ir Names ſhall equil; orexceed in Story, 

it dendenlunu, Chit Cotebphin, and Chit 17% 
ſen thou let'ſt P/imonthigo, Was fach a eft, 
when thy Brother made che ſame Requeſt; 
* ! Richmond but got Deave, as Well as le, 1 
Ne ſeſt kad been Compleat; ind'worthy" Tue. 0 | 
fell, fince we muͤſt, den te Ngirr advance, 
b reſolv d; but ſirſt let's have a Dance. 


', at her Highneſs" Ball he muſt appear, 2 | 


} 


nd in a parting Country Dance, learn chere 

With Drum and Fife, to'make a Iigg of War. 

What is of Soldier ſeen in all the Heap, 

&ldes the flutt' ring Feather in the Cap, 

The Scarf, and Yard or two of Senke Cloth, 

From Gen'ral Mulgruve, down to little Froth ? 

But now they're all embark d, and curſe their Fate, 

Curſe Charles that gave em Leave, and much more Kate, 

Who, than Tangier to England and the King, 
No greater Plague, beſides herſelf, could bring; 

And wiſh the Moors, fince now their Hand was in, 

As they have got her Portion, had the Queen, 

There leave we them, and back to England come; 

Where, by the wiſer Sparks that ſtay at Home, 

In ſafe Ideas, by their Fancy forn'd, | 

Tangier (like Maeftricht) is at M. indſor ftorm'd. 

But now we talk of Maefrichr, where is he, 

Fan'd for that brutal Piece of Bravery? ] 

He with his thick impenetrable Skull, 

The ſolid-harden'd Armour of a Fool; 


Welt. 
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Well might himſelf to all War's Ills expoſe, - 
Who (come what will) n 
Yet this is he, the dull unthinking he, 
Who muſt (forſooth) our future Monarch be. 
This Fool, by Fools ( Arm/irong and Vernon) led, 
Dreams that a Crown will drop upon his Head: 
By great Example he this Path doth. Tread. 
Following ſuch ſenſeleſs Aſſes up and dom, 
(For Sau ſought Aſſes when he found a Crown.) 
Bud“ Rofs is riſen, as Samuel, at his Call, 
To tell that God has left th' ambitious Saul: 
Never (ſays Heaven). ſhall the bluſhing Sun 

See Proger”s Baſtard, fill- the Regal Throne. 

So Heaven ſays ; but Brandon ſays he fatty. 

But whoe'er he protecta, is ſure to fall. 

Who can, more certain of Deſtruction be, 
Than he that truſts to ſuch a Rogue as he? 

What Good can come from him, eee 

T'eſpouſe the Int reſt of this booby Duke? 

But who the beſt of Maſters could deſert, 

Is the moſt fit to take a Traytor's Part. 

Ungrateful! This thy Maſter- piece of Sinn, 
A 

Thou great Proficient in the Trade of od ot 

Whole later Crimes ſtill do thy firſt excel: 

The very Top of Villainy we ſeize, "+p 60 

By Steps, in Order, and by juſt Degrees 


_ 


_— 


*. The Duke of Monmauth, 
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me cer was perſect Villain in one Day, 82 

ſe murder d Boy to Treaſon led the Way. 

it when Degrees of Villainy we name, 

ow can we chuſe but think of Buckingham? 

{ who through all of them has boldly ran, 

l ns III Mos. 

treaſur d Sins of Supererogation, 


NI , o 
In he muſt here by Force be let alone: 
is Acts require a Volume of their own;  - | 


Where rank'd in dreadful Order, ſhall appear 
All his Exploits, from Shrewſbury to Le Meer. 
ht ſtay, methinks I on a ſudden find —_ 
Wy Pen to treat on t'other Sex inclin'd: 
ut where, in all this Choice; ſhall I begin? 
Where, but with the renowned Mazarine? 


for all the Bawds the Court's rank Soil doth bear, 

And Bawds and Stateſmen grow in Plenty there:) 

To thee fubmit and yield, - ſhould we be juſt 

To thy experienc'd and well-travelld Luft: + - 
man Rr 

firſt in the glorious Roll of Infamy.' 1% 4 H 
To thee they all g ve Place, and Homage pay, | 7 15 
Do all thy leteherous Decrees obey 3 ; 
Thou, Queen of Lat thy bay ce They, . 100 
While Sufſex, Rraugball, Bitty Felton come, 
Thy Whores of Honour to attend thy Throne: 
For what proud Strumpet e'er could merit more, 

Than be ATR? e Dm 


* 


23 2 
„ö e woe 
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For tell me, in all Pu-95e, where's the Pat 
That is not couſci6us'df thy Jewd Deſert? 
The great P-zl-an Youth; *whoſe Coma fi run 
Oi'er all the World, and travelPd- with the Sun, 
Made not his Valour to more Nations known, 


Than thou thy Luſt, thy matchleſs Luſt, haſt ben 


All Climes, all Countries de with Tribute come 


(Thou World of Lewdneſe) 'to-thy; Roumdlef Womb. / 


Thou Sea of Luſty that never Ebb daſt know, © 
Whither the Rivers'of all Nations flow. Ge 
Lewd Meſſaline was but a Type of thee, 

Thou higheit, laſt Dogree of Lechery: 

For in all Ages, except Her and You. hh 
Who ever ſinn'd ſo high, and Ntoop'd: 4 low?” 
She to th' Imperial Bed each Night did ure 
To bring the Stink of the exhauſted Steux 
Tir'd (but not ſatiafy'd) with Man- did come, 
Drunk with abundant Luſt, —— 7a bf 
But thou, ta ayrailmiring; Age doſt ho, 
More Sin than inn dent Revo! did ever know; 


And her ing all her Leudneſes out rann dT 
Tak'ſ up with Devil, — 4 <7 « i * f 

iT or what elfe in that loatlifome-ugly Black,” 

hich you and Suſſex injoas Arcata} e of 


For does o Age; uchich nom nides on ſd t:. 
Make thee come ſhartbfallthà Leydndl gelt: 
Tho' on thy Heid'grey Haus, olike- unde Bow, e. 
Are ſhed, thou Tia and Briniftong art below: q ator 201 
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Thou mon{t'rous Thing, in whom at once did rage - 

The Flames of Youth, and Impotence of Age. 

My Lady Harcourt takes the ſecond Place, 

Proud with thy Favour, and peculiar Grace; 

Ev'n ſhe, with all her Piety and Zeal, 

The hotter Flames that burn in thee, does feel. 

Thou doſt into her kindling Breaſt inſpire 

The luſtful Seeds of thy contagious Fire 
So well the Spirit and the Fleſh agree, 
Luſt and Devotion, Zeal and Lotchery. 1 
Of what important Uſe Religion's made 
By thoſe who wiſely drive the — Tln. — 84 

As Wines prohibited, ſecurely paſs, | 0157124 08 
Changing the Name of their own abe Fines (LEES 
So Vice grows ſafe, dreſed in-Devotion's Name, 
Unqueſtion'd by the Cuſtom-Houtggt Fame. 

Wherever too much Sanctity you ſee, 

Ze more ſuſpicious af hid Villain. | 
Whos'ever's Zeal is than his Nezghkbour's anions: 

If Man, ſuſpeſt him Rogue ;' if Woman, Whore. & 1 
And ſuch a Thing art thou, e * | 
So very lewd, and yet ſo ſanRiffg'd: 
ee . 
Of num'rous Stallions let her not deſpair, | - os 07 BOP we | 
Since her indulgent Stars ſo kind have been, "e249 
To ſend her Num, Hyde, had Men; en 
This laſt doth baniſh'd Monmouth? + Plas foply, — — 


A 


And Wit ſupplanted, is by Letchezy. . ©" 
For Monmouth, ſhe had Parts, and Wit, and Send; - 
To all which Maxarims has no Pretence; 
. * 1 
a 


TI . 
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A Proof, that nee ſuch Things as the prevail,” x no} 


Her Highneſs Mend gat cho Hor PRs + * = 
But ſtay, I Port/month almott had forgot,” = | '- 


* 


She'll after Railing, make us laugh awhile: 
For at her Folly, who can chuſe but ſmile ?? 
Whilſt thoſe who always flight her, Great — 4 


And ſo much Pains to be deſpis d ſhe takes ; þ "14 | 


Sanne 15 
To an old Play, and in the Dark comes down: 


* 

| Still makes her Court to her, as to the Queen, * Y 

So much more worthy a kind Bawd is thought; /- £44 AY 
Than even ſhe who her from Exile brought. rig 10 
O! Portſmouth, fooliſh Portfonouth, not n e I 
The Offer the Great & rland did makes; ATR en 4 
When, cringing at thy Feet, een Monmouth bow d. 4 


e iT 


But thou for 75r4, who now deſpiſes he. 
ee N Re * 


Is , "x + * bd We a | | 
This all the Skill in States you boaſt of b 12] 92 
How wiſely did thy Country? medi + 15 E 


To leave both him and 
If this is all — et Fea 


Never to let the ſooliſ Women reign! * 1:4 £00148! ey 
But what muſt we expect, who daily ſee e 1:4 30h 
Unthinking Charle rul'd by unthioking Theet, 


nne 


* Dy the. ee 
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